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rochent 4 + ogy , nor did ever [brive 
By Arrogance or Ambition to atchieve | 
More prayſcur unto ady p- Of :more. _ 
Vnto hen ſuch,as know the 
Of CES. He only theſe: —_ | 
Now beta may ſea his Verkczand. weigh his Profe 2 : 
LL. . farhe pre to _ you know ' 
re a is o low, © ©, 
That denn} ec, or much Coſt, 
Were a ſure way,now,to — beloſt, - - 
Pray looke for none': He'le promiſe ſuch ts 
To take your graver jndgments,now your . laughter 
= bay errant moove. _ 1 had moretofay-— 7 -. 
tle, too,may prejudice the Play,,-- _.- i 1! 
It ayes the Sparagis Garden ; if you looke 
To faſt on that;the Title ſpoiles the Beoke. ; 
We have one ataſt of it, which he doth lay 


Pth midſt o'th journcy, like a Bait by th' 
Now fee with Gndert As our Pre or fee, 
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And what ere Poets write, we At, or ſay, 
Tx only in your hands to Crowne 4 Play, 
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A& 1. Scene. * 
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Walter, Gilbert, Touchwood, 


«#2: 1 0f ct Ogle: 
Feare we ſhall doe no upon him. 

Gil, We (hall nev eſſe diſcharge the office of 
friends in our endeavour. I meanc to put. it home 
tobim. 
eb Walt, And fowill I, 

Gil, But be fare you lycat acloſe ward the while ; for hee is a 
molt fubtill and dangerous Fencer todeale withall. 
Walt, Iranderitand you. | 
Gil, He hag not his name for nothing; old Toxchwood ! he ig all 
fire ifhe be incen('d ;but fo ſoft and gentle that you may wind him 
about your finger, or carry him in your boſome if you handle him 
rightly : bur {till be wary, for the leaſt ſparke kindies him, Hee * 
\COMES. B Toxch, 


— — —_— 
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__— — — . 
- — _ —_ — 
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The Sparagns Garden. 
| Toxch. With me ? F þ f 

Ci, Onely a few ly and friendly words fir. 

Towch, Ohyou arc moſt friendly welcome good Mr. Gilbert 
G lawire, and Mr. Walter Chamlet | take yee to be. | 

Ambo, Theſamefir at your ſervice. . | 

Toxch, Your fathers both were my good neighbours indeed , 
worthy and well reputed members Ciry while they lived : 
but that may be read the Hoſpitall walls, and gates; it is 
enough for me to ſay lov'd me : Sanſon Tonchwoed ! and 1 
werea wretch if ſhould not honpur their memory in their hip. 
py ſucceſſion : Agen gentlemen you are welcome. 

Gil. Yet you may be pleas'd fir to remember, though our fathers 
were both loving friends to you,yet they were ſometimes at odds 
one withanother. I, | | 

Toxch, True, truc, ver at odds : They were the common talke 
of the towne for a paire of wranglers z till at ſtrife for one trifle 
orother :they wereat law logger-heads rogether , in one match 
thatheld 'em tugging tone the tother by the purſe-(trings a matter 
of nine ycarcs, and a lforg mater of pogy They cours*'d one 
another from Court to Court, and through every Court Tem 
rall and Spirituall ; and held one an other play till they lolt a 
thouſand pound a manto the Lawyers, and till it was very ſaffici- 
ently ad judged that your father was one foole, and your father 
was another foole, And ſo agaigne gentlemen you are welcome: 
now your buſineſſe. 

Walt. You may act be pleas'd fir to remember that our fathers 
grew friends at laſt, | $4 
T owch, Heaven forbid clic. 
- Gil, And note the cauſe, the ground of their retanci b 
which was upon the love, betwixt me and this gentleman ſiſter. 
My fathers Sonne marricd his fathers Daughter, and out two fa- 
thers grew friends, and wiſe men agen, 3:1 

Touch, Tothe good gentlemen, yet you are welcome. 

Gil, Troth fir the poynt is this : You know ( and the towne 
bas rane ſufficient notice of it )) that there has beep a long con- 
wo eng ey old Mr. $rrikey your ncighbour —— 

.. Touch, Ha? 


* Gil, And thecauſeorground of your quarrell ( for onght any 
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The Sparagns Garden, 
- body knowes but yourſelves ) may be 2s triviall, as that which 
waedarided nam: Exhers. © + : 
nine? ED 
/, And great thereare,and wagers laid by your friends 
on both ſides, that You two will be friends, 

Toxch, 1c hold you an hundred pounds ©' thar. 

Gil, Nay, more, that Mr. $:riker will bee willing to give his 
Grand-child to your Son, fo you'l_give your conſent, 

Touch, And your comming is to perſwade that, is it not ? if it 
beſo, ſpeakezdeale plaincly with me gentlemen, whilſt yet you 
are welcome, _ 

Wal, Infoothit is fo, we come to negotiate the match foe your 
ſonne , and your friendſhip with old Mr, Striker. | 

T onch, Yonarenot welcome. | 

G4. But when you weighthe reaſons, and conſider the perfe& 
love of the yong paire, and how the world will praiſe your re-+. 
conciliation, and bleſſe the providence, thar made their loves the 
meancs to worke their parents chariw- 

Toxch, Againe you are not we | 

Gil. Your {clfe but now commended the attonement * 

Ofcur two fathers, he by the fame meancs : 
I m_ my marriage with his filter here 
as an oppoſitzon, 

Walt. Bow fathers lov'd their children, 

T ouch, Your fathers were a couple of doting fools, and you a 
paire of ſawcy knaves ; now youare not welcome : and more 
then fo, get you out of my doores, 

Gil, Will you fir, by your wilfulneſſe, _— ſonne ? 

Toewch, My ſonne? no ſorme of mine, Thave him of already 
for caſting an eye the of mine enemy : let him goc, 
let him packe ; let him periſh : he comes not within theſe Joores, 
and you, that are his fine fpoken ſpoke-men, get you off o' my 
ground 1 charge you, 

Walt, Weare gone fir : onely but wiſhing you Mr. Towchwood 
to remember that your ſonne's your fonne. 
 Toweb, Indeftinitely not fir,untill heedoes not onely renounce 

all intereſt in the love of that ; but doe ſome cxtraordi- 
nary miſchiefe in that family wm me for the treſpaſſe _ has 
2 Onc ; 


. The Sparagus Carden. 
done; and fo win opinion, till which bee done a dai 
curſe of mine hee” not miſſe; and fo you may A | 
him, Exit; 

Gi/. What anuncharitable wretch is this ? | 

Walt , The touchieſt pecce of Towchwoeed thatt're I met withall. 

Gil. 1 fear'd we ſhould inflame him, 

Walt, Allthe comfort is, his ſonng may yet out-live him. 


«Ati 1. Scene 2. Walter, Gilbert, Samuel. 


Ut the danger is, his father may diſ-inherie him ++ 

Walr, He cannot be fo devillith; bere comes his fonne, - 
a gentleman of ſo ſweet a diſpoſition, and ſo contrary to his crab- 
bed Sirc, that a man who never hcard of his mothers vertuc 
might wonder who got.him for Hm. 

Gl, Not atall | aflure you, Sem is his fathers nowne ſonne:for 
the 01d man you ſee, is gentle cnough, till he be incens'd; and the 
ſonne being mov'd, is as as the father. | 

Walt. But he is very \Mome and flowly mov'd ; bis father 
often and o' the ſuddaine. a7 
® Gil. I prethee would'ſt thou have greene wood take fire as 
ſoone as that which is old and fere ? 

Walt. He isdeepe in thought, 

Gil. Over head and.cares 1n his Mrs. contemplation, 

San. To dibobey a father, is a crime 
In any ſonne enpardonablc. Is this rule 
So generall that it can beare nos exception * 

Or 1s a fathers poweg © illimitable, 
As to command his ſonnes affections ? 
And ſo controule the Conquerour of all men 
Even Love himſclfe ? no : he, that cnterprizes 
Sogreat a worke, forgets he is a man ; 
And mult inthat forget he is a father, 
And ſo if he forgoe his nature, I 
By the fame Law may leaye my Victy. 
But ſtay, I would not loſe my ſelfe in following 
This wild conccit 
Gl. How now Sam, whither away ? 


G1/, 
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Sew, I was but caſting how to find the way 

Unto my ſelfe, Can youdire&t me gentlemen ? 
Walt, Yes, yes; your father has told us, the way. 
Sam, Ha you had conference with him > ha yee? ſpeake, 
Gd. Marry fir ha we, and Ithinke topurpoſc; ' - | 
Sam. Ha you wonne 0u3ht upon hin to my advantage 
W.lt. Aymachas may reſtore you to acqtui 

With him againe, can you but make goud ule on't. 
Sam. Pray doe not trifle with me; tell me briefly, 
Gil. Briefly he faycs you mult not dareto.fee him ; 

Nor hope to receive bleſſing to the valew + 

Of a new three-pence, till you diſclame your love” 

In your faire +A»nebet,; and not onely fo, 

Bur you muſt doe ſome villanous miſchievous at 

To vexc his adverſary, her Grand-father 

Or walke beneath his curſe in bzniſhment. 
San, A moſt uncharitable and unnaturall ſentence, 
Walt. But thinke withall it is your father, that 

Makes this decree; obey him in the 'xecution : 

He has a great Eſtate, youare! his ontly fonne :, 

Doe not loſe. him-your fortune, and your ſelfe | 

For a fraile pecce of beaitty : ſhake her off, 

And doe ſome notable thing againſt her houſe, 

To plcaſe your father 
Sam, DivcY ſpeakes it in thee, 

And with this ſpell I muſt Conjurehim out. Draw, 
Gil, Ohfriend yuuate too vighent: 
Sam, jcc's too deſperate, | 

Tourge me to an at of fach injuſtice. 

Can her faire love, to whom my faith is given, 

Be anſwered with (o loud an. injury ?. 

Or can my faith ſo broken yield a'found 

Leſſe terrible thanthunder, to affright 

All love and conſtancy out of the breaſt 


Ofevery Virgin that ſpall heare the breach 
Of my firme faith ? | 
Gul. Be notſo paſſionate, 
Saw. 1 have no further power to doe an out-rage 


B3 Againt 


Nor ſpoke a fi 
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— | 
Is link'd, then to ripoutthis troubled heart 
The onely ominous caule, indeed, of all. ' 
pr 1onate fathers cruelty; and that 
fl muſt needsdoeanjn Office) | 
Fob ,(hall bemy at to calme his fury 
Gil, PO timber wen wont 
To affe&t wit, and canſtnot be a Lover 
Trucly without it. Love is wit it ſelfe, 
And through athouland lets will find a way 
To his defired end, - * 
Sam. The Balet you that 
Gil, Well ſaid, Love will find owt the way : 
I ſee thou art comming to thy ſelfe againe, 
Can there no ſhift, no witty (light be found 


( That have been common in alt times Con 9) 


To blind the cyes 


But by blood-ſhedding. or 
To make the feud the 
Thy ſelfe g ood Sam ;- ay 
Shall all - thine, and Fe fhall be 
Walt, Let me cntreate y\ a To 
$ar, And me your 
Tale. CET ology 
o tem ;' 
7 pate be dangerous, 'tis but like 
Aſtorme in Apr'/, ſpent in ſwift extreames, 
Whenſtraight the Sun ſhootes forth his checrofull beames, Ex, 


' Alt 1. Scene 36 Strikgr, Mony-lacks." 


$:ri, V/ Ouwill not aſſaultme in mine bane heat} I you 
will not; nor urge me beyond my patience with your 
borroughing attempts | good fir Adony-lacks 1 hoye yoo 


yn -d yourot, but faire language fir ; 
Aon, 1 I mov'd you rot, but re r ; 
that might offend you, 


The-8Sparaews Garden, 


1 have not us'd the word of loane, or dorrowing ; 


Onelyſome private conference'l roqueſted.., 
as gyro conference } a new coyn'd word: for bor _ 


of money ; I tell you, your very face, your countenance ( t 
It i beglotfa wp Knight-hood) leokes fo borrowingly, that 
ive tne arc as dreadfult as Srand and She, 
no frveir tr e I was we. IL am plaine'w'ye fir, old 57 
Striker 1, 
Mon, My father Striker, I ambold to call you, 
$:ri, Your —af 1no, I defire no ſuch nearexcquaintainee with 
you, good ſit Hugh Mony: lacks: you arc a Knight and a noble 
Iam butan ite and our of debt; and there I think 
I was w'ye againe | 
Aon, 1 ſhall be with yoga anon, when you have tal''d your 


{clfe out of breath. 
S$tri, "Tis true/I had the honone to be year Worſhips father in 


Ha iprenty redo ryony Knight-hood' married and Lady- 


the had fire thouſand poands 

inde pn ek fo remra dark and as # remember you 
COTS is it now ? and 

Vhiry is ty how ? 4 your ri0- 


toulneſle rs 4 and her long hr —_— at home ſhortned 
her dayes, and her —_ Coptndrerel ware not long 
we Ce I was wy againc 

Ira om red pho mre; Sner ne: 1 
"Mow, Nofir, 1 wiſh ny life mi ie wreeacns 
Hers, fatre mote precious : fever 
EEE er hay py ey 
| monrn'd more ——_ ou 
have juſt none other : nor have he aneutes vs -_ 
time theſe feaver yeares as I rake it( By whit gene a 
got the name of the mourning Kilght { ad there I am a I 
was w'ye. 

Aon, Sir, if you rh leas'd to heare my defires to you, 
ler me de ct withont your flon,” 

Srrs, Even when you Pleaſe, and whither you pleaſe _ = 
Hugh Monydocks : ce ws, ſhall bee to enchanted Caftle 
detaine your Knight-crtandſhip from your adrenturcs, I bags 


- your 


the Pom 4p ofa tall Ge: 


by 
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your errand hither was bit for your dinner ; and fo farre forth 
(and* _—— at your going 'forth ) you arc welcome. Your 
daughter [ doc , and will for her poore mothers fake; (that 
was my daughter) peace be with her — the ſhall be no more a 
trouble toyuu; nor be your child any longer, : I have made her 
mine; I will adopt tet:mto mine owne-name , and make her a 


Server , (be ſhall be nomore » Aony-lachr, and if thee plcaſe 


= _ in matching with a husband, [ know what I | wh doc 
r 
'  Afon, ] thanke you 

Str, Terran nM [ afſire you you neaie not for 1 
meane foto order her eſtate, and bind it gp in that cra(t that you 
ſhall never fingera farthing on't : am 1 w yeſir ?, 

LD ate EO Gnabags: though in behalfe of 
my il 

Srrs, Call her your child agen, os let! mee but beare that you 
ſuſſet herro aske Jouabate bleſ 4 ile (end her after you 


' adventures fir Knight zand who {hall give @ portion with 


then 2 or what can ſhe hope from a. that under 
r want of port ie > 
; MADANES to: live without your trouble 


,you may; pogliges a wit fir cy and a pro- 
jecive one w oy 10 to 


cut-7oc chat of the, > —— hat on, Pea hn can 0 


S-dams ? ? oh try you mercy,'cty you mercy ;-1 
in fora ſhare att Aſpewragnt os dew + or that he yang Len Lan 
a Pcrifion thence; tobe their Gather: gueſt and bring enculgwe 
nxvl. rhat yoo pig ch ly ofthe new np ehere, nd fipwi ſl 
£companics + am iw'ye-there lic? , 

Mon. You may be when you pleaſe fir; ; I can command ie 
veſt entertainement there for your mony. | 

S:ri. In good time fir, 

Aon, inthe meanetimefir, Thad no mind to begge nor bor- 
row of you, and though you will not,give me lcave to call. you 


father, nor my daughter hter,yet. I thought ic might-be- 
C——_— vertilc —_—_ e taken the care of ber 


hw, 
Stirs, You 


from me ) afodromrdine will much affit you, it it bee not 
carcfully 
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carefully : 
S$tr#1, How's this ? 
Mon, Youhave an adverſary ——= 
S1r4, But one that 1 know, the raſcall my neighbour Touchwood, 

Aon, ThereTIam w'yeſir, 1 am inform's that his onely ſonne 
is an carncit Suiter to your Daughter : ( Imuit not call her'minc ) 

Stri, How's that ? 

Mon, That there is a deepe ſecret love betwixt 'em ; and that 
they have had many private meetings : and a ſtolne match very 
likely to be made if you prevent it not. 

$14, Canthis be truc ? 
Mon, Give me but a peece from you,and it by duce examination 
you find it not fo, ile never ſee your tace agen till you ſend for me, 
Seri, To be rid of you take it, Gives it, 
Aon, 1am gonefir, and yet I thinke i'me w'ye. Exit, 
Siri, Is the Divell become a match-broker ? what, who with- 
in there : what ? 
Annabell e what Friſwoed ? 


eMtt 1, Scene 4. Friſwoed, Sirihgr . 


Friſ. Y Ecrefir, I am here forfooth. 
$1ri, Are you ſo forſooth? but where's your Miſtris 
forſooth ? 


Friſe Liſtning is good ſometimes; I heard their talke, and am 
ad on't, 
, Stri, Where is your Mrs, Iay ? 

Friſ. My Mrs. Anvnebell,forlooth, my young Mrs ? 

Stri, What other Mrs. haſt thou but the Divells Dam her ſclfe, 
your old Mrs.? and her I aske not for; good Mrs. F/ibber def Jibb 
with the French Rly-flap o* your coxecombe, 

Friſ”. Is the old man mad troc ? 

Stri, laske for eAnnabell, 

Friſ. Blefſe me ! how doc you looke ? 

Strs, Where's Annabell | fay ? fetch her me quickly, leaſt I baſt 
her out of your old Whit-leather hide. 

Friſ. How youthfull you are growne ? ſhe is not farre tofetch 
fir; you know _—— to her chamber, and not to 


appearc 
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appeare in ſight, till her debauch'd father was gone out o'the 
h » 


Srrs, And is not he gone now forſooth ? why call you her not ? 

Friſ. 1 warrant hee has told you ſome tale on her. That lewd 
Knight, now he has undone himſelfe by his unthrifty praiſes, 
begias to pratiſe the uadoing of his daughter too | 1s it not fo 
torſooth ? has he not put ſome wickedneſle into your head to fer 
zou againſt her ? 

$71, I never knew theea Witch till now. 

Friſ. Ha, ha, ha; I warrant hee told you that your adverſary 
Toxchwoods onne, and my Miſtris Annabell are in love leagu: 
together, 

$tri, Marry did he; and I will know the truth. 

Friſ. Ha, ha, ha. 

S:ri, Dar'(ſt thonlanghat me ? 

Friſ. No, no; but 1 laughat the poore Knights officioaſnes, in 
hope of tom2 great reward for the gullery that I put u»on him : 
ha, ha, ha. Good fir a little patience, and I will tell '/you, Ha. ha, 
ha——*twas I that deviſct itfor alye, and told ic him in hop: 
that his telling of it to you, would provoke yon to beate him out 
0'the houſe ; for reporting a thing that had no probability or re- 
{emblance ofa truth in it. 

Stirs, Is it but ſo? . 

* Fryſ.. Sir I have beene your creature this thirty yeares, downe 
lying and upriſing; ( as you know ) and you ſhould belceve mee, 
you had me in my old Miſtreſſes dayes —— 

wo I, thou walt a handſome young weach then ; now thou 
art old, 

Fri/, Yet not ſo wondrous old as to be fung ina Ballet for't, or 
to have beeneable cre Ad im wore beard to have crept into/Eres 
var ea into my Miſtrefles. ( Heaven pardon you, as 7 doe 
with all my heart. ) Wepe, 

$:ri. What in thy fooleries now ? 

Friſ. Nor ſo old neirher but you arc content to make a forry 
ſhift with m2 till ; as your abilities wi'lſ:rve you — 

$tri, Come, come; thowart not old. 

Friſ, Nay that's not it that troubles me : but that 1, that ſerv'd 
you before your daughter was born2; I meanc your dauzhter that 


Weepe, 
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was mother to this daughter which now you have made yeur 
daughter; that I that ſaw the birth, the marriage, and the death 
of your daughter; and have had the governance of this her daugh- 
ter everſince, till now the is marriageable; and have all this 
while beene es plyant as a twig about you, and as true as the 
ſheath to ycur (teclc as we fay, that 1 ſhould now be miſtuſted ro 
connive at an il match for her,for whom my chicteſt care has bin 
from the Cradle ? there's the unkindnefte. weepe, 

S.ri, Enough, enough; F54.1 belceve there is no ſuch matter, 

Friſ I thought you had knowne me Weepe, 

Siri, I doe, 1doe; I prethee good Fid be quiet, it was a witty , 
tricke of thee to mocke tac poore Knight wirhall ; but a poxe on 
him, he colt mea pecce for his newes ; there's another for thee : 
but the beſt is he hath tyed himſclfe by it, never to trouble mee 
more; I have that into my bargaine, 

Friſ, And you would tye me fo too; would you ? 

Stri, Notſo Fid, not fo : but looke to my Girle, and thus farre 
marke me, Ifever / tind that young T««chwoed, the ſonne of that 
miſcreant, whoſe hatred ) would not loſe for all the good neigh- 
bor-hood in the Pariſh; if ever | fay, hz and your charge doe - 
looke upon one another, ile turne her and you both out o' doores: 
there ] will be w'ye, looke to't, 

Friſ. Agreed (ir ; agreed, 

Serr, Looketo't } ſay, ] muſt abroad, my anger is not over yet : 
I would [could mecte my adverſary toicold it out z / thall bce 
ſicke clſec, Exit, 

Friſ., "Twas well 7 over-heard 'em, my young lovers had bin 
ſpoyl'd elſe ; had not / croſt the old angry mans purpoſe before he 
had met withthe young ti nerous Virgin, ſhe had confeſt al}zand 
and all had bin daih'd now. 


ATt 1. Scere F, Annabell, Friſwaed, Sam, 


An, 1 Ow now Fris. is my Grand-father gone out of doore ? 
Friſ. )t he were as ſife cut o'the world, it were well 
for you. 
An, Nay lay not fo good Friis, 
Friſ, Your unlucky father _ deſtroyed all your hopes in Mr. 
| 2 
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Sam Tonchwoed ; in diſcovering your loves { what Divell foever 
gave nim the intelligence) and you muſt reſolve never to ſee your 
{weet Sem againe, 

An, [ muſt reſolve todye firſt : oh. Simkes, 

Fri/, Ods pitty ! how now ! why Mrs. why Annebell,why Mrs. 
Annabell,; looke op _ [ ay, and you ſhall have him fpight 
of your Grand-father and all his workes : what doc you thinke / 
am an /nhdell, to take Mr, Samwels forty _ ? and a Ronlet of 

It, a 


old Muskadine for nothing ? come be we indeed you ſhall 
have him. ; 


An, Oh Sam, ſweet Sam — 

Fri/. Thek love-ficke maides ſeldome call upon other Saints 
then their fweet-hexrts; looke up / ſay, your ſweet Sam is com- 
Ning. 

An, Ha, where? where is he; why doe you abuſe me ? 


Scene, Enter Sam, 


Friſ, 1 ay he will come preſently; looke up ſay, forgive me |! 
he comes indced ;my Mr. t 7 was a witch, and / now 
luipe my felfe for one, Oh Mr. Same, how came you hither ? 
here he is Mrs. what meane you to come ngw to undoe her 
and your ſelfe too? yet ſhe had dyed and you had not come as 
you did, Why doe you not looke upon him and be well 2 get you 
goues we are all undone if my Mr, come backe and find you: 

ke to her quickly, then kiſſe her and part, you will bee parted 

r ever elſe, 

Sam. How fares my love ? 

An, Better then when / was in carthly being, 

This boſome is a heaven to me; through death 
I am arriv'd at bliſle, moſt happily | 
To be ſo well reviv'd thowmad'ſt me dye, | 

Friſ. I made you not dyc,as you wi!l dye,if you ſtand pratling 
till my Mr, returne and take you : for Mr. Samwe/, / mult tell you 
Mr. Sama, he knowes all Mr. Sems:/. 

Saw My father knowes as mach, and that's the cauſe 
Of my adventuring hither to inſtruc yon 
In a krange praRtice ; here it isin writing, eN paper, 

'Tis 
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'Tis fuch a ſecret that / durſt areecſ ” 5 
My tongue with the conveyance 't; nor nve 
The Confidence to heare it read : take it, 

And in my abſence joyne your beſt adviſes, 

Togive it lifeand ation; 'tis rule: 

Which ( though both hard and grievous to purſue ) 
/s all that can our hopes ih love renew. 

Friſ. What horrible thing muſt we doe troe? pray let mee (ce 
the paper, / hope there is no piſtolling nor poiſoning io it : though 
my old $rrikey come ſhort of the man he was to bee with me, / 
would be loath to ſhorten his daycs with the danger of my neck ; 
or making a Bon-fire in Smithfield :pray let me ſee the paper, 

Saw. Not untill my departure gentle Fri/woog. 

Friſ, Is there ſuch horrour in it, that you dare not ſtand the 
opening of the paper ? 

Sam. Conſider tweet our love is Feaver lick, 

Even deſperately to death ; 
And nothing but a deſperate remedy 
Is left us : for our bodily health, what ſowre 
Unfavory loathſome medicines we will cake 
Burt to remove an Ague ? 
What ſharpe inciſions, ſearings, and crucll Corfives 
Are daily taffer'd, and what Leer fic 1 gh 
To keepe a Gangreene from the vitall parts, 
That a diſmembred body yet may live | 
We in like cafe maſt to preſerve our love, 
( If we dare fay we love ) adventure life, 

ame, Honour, which are all but Loves attendants 
To maintaine it, 

An, Tanderftand you, ſweer, 

And doe before / read your ſtrong injundion, 
Reſolve to give it faithfull execution 

Whartere it be. /ha got courage now, 

And ( with a conſtane boldneilc let me tell you) 
Yon dare not lay that on me 11e'not beare :; 


* And Love, predominant o*real! other paſſions, 


2 Shallbeare mc out in't, 
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Sam, Oh you have made me happy. 
C4 Fris. 
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Friſ, As 1live my Maſter 
Kiſſe and away; whip quickly through the G arden — 
Run you up to your Chamber; ile ſee you out my ſclfe, 

Sam, Thus let us breath chat till we meete againe, 

Friſ. Whoop: what d'ee mean ? 

Sam, We leave for truce at cayling of the fiege, 
Our interchanged hearts cach others pledge. 

Friſ. Goe fooles, this ſets you both but more on edge, 

An, Farewell, 

Sam, Farewell. Ex, 
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Brittle ware, Kebecca. 


Brit, OWeet wie content thy ſelfe. 

g Keb, Yes content my ſelfc | ſhall 7 fo? with what, you 
lohn __—_ you malt be my husband, and 7 muſt content my 
ſclfe,mult /? no fir, 'tis you that mult content me, or *tis your 
heart mult ſmare for't. 

Brit. If you could be content with all that / have, or all that / 
can doc, and expe no further, / then might hope to pacific. you. 

Reb, All has not done it yet you ſee, nor have you yet found 
out the way. Five yeares praftice one would thinke were futh- 
cicnt, ſo long you have had me; and tos long it is unleſſe /-had 
got a better name by't, tobe accounted barren—=— oh mc. 

Brit,Now'tis out;zonnes what would you have me doe? where's 
the defe think you? is it not probable that you may be defeRive 
as well as / ? 

Reb, That I may be: defeRive ! 7 defie thee, Lubber ; 7 defic 
thee and all that fay fo, thon fribling ler thou ; / would ſome 
honeſt fufficient man might be Judge betwixt us whether 1 bee 
defeRive, 

AT, 
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AM 2, Scene 2. Mony-licke, Rebecca, Britticoware. 


ln, How now, alwaics wrangling ? 

Reb, DeteAtivequoth a - 

Aon, What's the matter Land-lord ? 

Reb, Doe [looke like a thing defeRtive ? 

Mon, Land-Lady— 

Reb. Oh fearcfull / 

Mon, Mrs. Brutle-ware what's the matter ? 

Keb, You ſhall be Judge Sir Hugh, whether 7 bee defeRive ; 
you have lyen here Sir H#gh theſe three yeares, have beene our 
conſtant lodger off and onas wee fay ; and can you thinke mee 
defective ? 

Brit, You will not be impudent ? 

Aon, Good: Mr. Briule-ware what's the matter ? 

Bri, The matter is fir ſhe will be content wichnothing. 

Aon, The belt wite i'the world ! and if yoo cannot afford her 
that to content her, youarc a moſt hard-harted husband, 

Reb. What nothing ? ' would you wiſh him to afford mee no- 
thing to content me ? I muſt have ſomethingto content me ; and 
ſomething he mult find me, or I will make him looke our for't. 

Men, Cone, come. I know the quarrell; and 1know you will 
never get a child by _— out, 

Reb, Nor any way cl{c{o long as hee is ſuch a jealous beaſt ag 
hee is, 

Mon, Oh you mult leave your jealouſic Mr, Brittleware ; that's 
a maine hindrance 

Brie. 1am not jealous T, 

Reb, Not, and ſtare like a mad Ox* upon every man that loo';es 
upon me ? 

CAMen, Fyc upon him, is he fach a beaft, to be jealo2s of his 
owne wife ? it every man were ſo, it would ſpoyle the getting of 
ſome children in a yearc. 

Reb, And denies me all chings that I have a mind to. 

Brit, The beſt is. the loſle of your longings will not hurt you ; 
unlefle you were with child, 

Keb. 1 maſt have my longings farſt ; I am not every woman I, 

[ 
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I muſt have my longings before / can be with child I. 
vw You mult not long for cvery ſtrange thing you ſee or heare 
or tnen, 

Reb, As true as [ live he fribles with mee fir Hugh, I doe but 
now long for two or three idle things ſcarce worth the ſpeaking 
of; and doe youthinke he will grant me ane of 'can? 

Mon, W hat may they be ? he ſhall grant *'cm, 

Reb. One of my longings is to have a couple of lult y able bodied 
men, to take m-: up, one before and another behind, as the anew 
faſhion is, and carry mee in « Man-licter intu the great bed at. 
Ware. | 

AMon, There's one, and will you deny her this to hinder a 
child getting ? 

Reb, Then 1 doc long to fee the new ſhip, and to be on the top 
of Pauls Steeple when it is new buile, but that mult not bee yet ; 
nor am | ſo nnreaſonable but 1 can [tay the time : in the meanc 
time 1 long toſec a play, and above all playcs, The Knight of the 
burning what dee” calſt, 

Aon, The Knight ofthe burning Pcltle. 

Reb, Peſtleis t? I thought of another thing, but I would fainc 
{ce it, They ay there's a Grocers boy kills a Gyant in it, and ano- 
ther little -_ that does a Citizens wife thy dainticlilt —— but 
I would faine {ce their beſt Aﬀtor doe me; I would fo put him 
too't,they ſhould find another thing in handling of mce I war- 
rant "cm. | 

Brit, Heydaz ! fo laſt froſt ſhe long'd to ride on one of the 
Dromedarits over the Thames, when great men were plcas'd to 
goe over it a foote. 

Mor, Well, ſhall I make a convenient motion for you both ? 

Keb, Quickely ſweet fir H=gh,1 long for that before you name it. 

Aſn. Have you this Spring caten any A/parage- yet ? 

Reb, Why is that good for a woman that longs to bee with 
Child? 

Aen, Ofall the Plants, hearbes, rootes, or fruits that grow, 
it is tle moſt provocative, operative and effeRive. 

Re5. Indeed Sir Hngh ? 

Afon, All your belt ( eſpecially your moderne) Hervallifts cons 
clude, that your A/paragss7 is the onely fweet [tirrer that 79 
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earch ends Sonam your wild Carrets, Corne-flag, or Gla» 
diall, Y our roots of Standergrafic, orof Satyrion boyld in Goates 
milke arc held goed; your Clary or Horminum in divers 
waycs good, and Dill ( eipecially boyld in Oyle ) is alſo good : 
but nonc of theſe, nor Saffron boyld in wine, your Nuts of Arti- 
choakes, Rocket, or ſeeds of Aſh-tree ( which wee call the Kite 
keyes ) nor thoutand fuch, though all are good# may ſtand up for 
perfection with «A/per-gus, 

Keb, Doe youlay fofir Hugh ? 

Con, | it from the opinion of moſt learned DoRors, 
rare Phyſitians, ahd one that dares call himſclfe fo, 

Brit, What Door is he, a foolc on horſe-vacke ? 

Men, Doftor Thow- Lord, you know him well enough, 

Reb, Yes, we know DoRor Thex-Lord, though he knowes none 
but Lords and Ladies, or their companions. And a fine conceited 
Door he is, and as humorous I warrant yee; and will Thou 
and Thee the beſt Lords thavdarcs be acquainted with him : calls 
Knights, Iacke, Will, and Tom familiarly ; and great Ladics, 
Gills, and Sluts roo, and they crofſe him, And for his opinion 
fake, and your good report fir Hugh, 1 will have Sprague every 
meale all the yeare long, or ile make all fly for't; and doe 
looke to't Fribble, for it will bee for your comodity as well as 


mine, * 

Brit, And fe itis a rare commodity when a Knight is become x 
Broker tor tocry it up$Þ. 

Reb, And let me have ſomepreſently for my next meale, or you 
cannot imagine how ſicke I will be, 

Aon, But miſtake not ait,nor the commodity weſpeake of Mrs. 
Brittle-ware; where would you have it? here angur owne houſe ? 
tyc | the vertue of it is mortifiedsif it paſſe the threſhold fromthe 
ground it growes on. No, you mult thither, to the Garden of de- 
light, where you may have it dreſt and caten inthe duc kind; and 
there it is ſo provocative, and ſo quicke in the hot operation, that 
none dare cate it, but thoſe: hat ay SR with 'em, pre- 
ary co offthe dcelightfull fury it hills ' em with. _ 

Reb. ls there convenicncy for that too ? | 

Mon. Yes, yes; the affords you as convenient Couches 
to retyre to, as the garden = beds for the precious plants to 
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grow in : that makes the place a pallace of pleaſure, and daily 
reſorted and fill'd with Lords ahd Knights, and their Ladies 
Gentlemen and gallants with their Miſtreſſes -—— 
Keb. But doc not honeſt men goe thither withrtheir wives too? 
Mon, None other; ſome to their owne colts, and ſome at other 
mens. 
Reb, Why doe We not goe then? or what ſtay we for, can you 
tell fumble: > 
' * Mon, Nay Mrs, Brittle-ware , not fo ſuddenly; towards the 
evening will be the fitteſt ſeaſon of the day : meane while goe in 
and fit your ſclfe for the walke, your busband ant [ are firſt for an 
5 5b. Nobl Knight I thanke you, I hope longing ſhall 
Reb. e Kni Ou, my next inf 
beto beſpeake you for a God-father, oy 
Aon, You ſhall not long long for that. 


Rob. I take your noble word, Exit, 
. ®rit. She's gone, and now ir Hugh let me tell =_ have 
not dealt well with me, to put this fagary into her lidk fancy. 


Mor, Wilt thou bean Aﬀ1e now > doe not I know how to 


fetch it oft on her againe think'ſt thou > ſhe ſhallnot and 
yet be contented too. os 


Bris, lyoutell me 

Men, Why thou wilt not be jealous of me now, that has laine 
in thy houſe theſe three yeares, wilt thou ? nor thinke me fo foo- 
liſh to provoke thee withan injury ; that know'ſt mee and my 
wayes fo well. 


Brie, 1 know ſomething by your worſhip worth the price of 
a new Pillory. 
+ Mon, Why fo then;and wil I wrong thee Fack think'ſt thou, ha ? 
no nor miſtruſt thee neither: forthoughthon art a j -alous coxcomb 
over thy wife, and ſhe atouchy thing under thee, yet thou and 1 
m_—_ _—_— rp confident of each other, and have wrou2ht 
iendly and c , as ever Subtle and his Lungs did ; 
and ſhar'd the profit betwixt us,han't we /acke : ha ? 
.Bre, 1 thinke we have; and that you have ſme new. device, 
ſome ſtratagem in hand now. Uds me, I now remember, is the 
party come to towne ? 


Mon, Ys ; and my Springe has ſeaz'd him upon the way : and 
here 


The Sparagus Garden. 
here I expeRt -him inſtantly. 

Bris, And will hebe madea gentleman ? 

Ar, That's his ambition /acke; and though'you now = 4 
China-(hop, and deale in brittle commoditics ( pots, glaſſes, 
Parſlane Diſhes, and more trinkets. then an Antiquaries [tud y is 
furnilked —_— muſt not forget your old trade ofBarber Sur- 
geon, tis that A PEI 

Bru. I warrant you, is hea trim youth 

Afton, We muſt make biga one lacke, "tis fach a ſquab 2s thou 

never lawelt; ſuch a lumpe, we may make what we will of him. 
Bric, Then fare we will make mony ofhim. 
Aſon, Well aid lacke , Springe has writ mce here his full 
deſcription. 


«AT 2. Scene 3, 
Mony-lacks, Springe, Hoydon, Coulter, Brittle-ware, 


After, (\Lid hee's come already : now Mr. Springe ? 
Spri, I come to preſent a gentleman to you fir. 

Mon, How a gentleman ? will you abuſe me? 

$pri, He findes your defect al - bur be bold fir , he deſires 
to be a Gentleman ſir; and (tho” he'be bur courſe metrall, yet ) he 
has that about him which with your helpe may quickly make 
RS ccomtelie cunt brought 

. I have foure pounds frr ; it up to 
—_ on purpoſe to make my fclfe a cleare gentleman of _, 

Mon, It was well brought up ; it appeares alſo that you have 
had ſome breed ing; though but a Y eomans ſonne. 

Hoy, *Tis trac, 1 havea little learning fir, and a little wit, 
though laſt night I met with ſome upon the way at Hammer- Smith 
that had more : yet I had enongh ro perceive / was cheated of 2 
matter offcaven pound ( almoit all' the o4de mony I had abour 
me) at my Card afore thy Card ; a pox take 'the whole packs'on 
*cm. Sdaggers if ever man tha? had but a mind to bea Gentleman 
was ſo noddy poopt ! oh how [ could chafe to thinke on't. 

Spr. Oh but you mult not , it becomes not the temper of a 
Gentleman, 

Hy. Soyoutold'me; then { thanke yeu friend, 

Spr. Your ſmall acquaintance lic, 
D 3 Hoy, 


The Sparagus Garden. 

Hoy. I have had more acquaintance where I have found eſſe 
love, and I thanke you agen good fimall acquaintance : you told 
me indeed it became not agentleman to crie for loſing his mony; 
and I told you then, that | ſhould , or would be a gentleman ; 
Whereupon Small acquiintance (becauſe I was refolv'd to play 
no more) youadvis'd me to giveover ; and you told me you 
would upon our conuning tothe City, here bring mee to 2 
Knight, that was a GEntleman-maker, whom I conccive this to 
be,and heream I, and here's my foure bundred pound, which my 
man has here drawne up to Towne,and here I mcanc to quarter it. 

Coxl. But I will (ce what penniworths you bargaine for firſt,by 
your Maſtcrſhips leave, ' | ; 

Mon, Drawneand quarter d ! you havea wit Sir, I fad that 
already, 

H wi fir, I have a dowane right Country wit,and was coun- 
ted a pretty ſparke at home, Did you never hcare of little 7 :-: of 
T ant on ? Buri now mcanc to bav- a finicall City wit,and a fuper- 
finicall Court wit too, before Ice mine Vacle., 

Aon, You may lir, | 
Hoy. And beableto jeſt and jecre among men of judgment : 
Ihavea ſmall jeſts, petty Johns, as I call 'bem ; But I will 
havca clubbing wit, and a drinking wit ; and be able to hold play 
with the great Pocts I : and with dry jelts to maule the malli- 
part'ſt leiſer ones (that hold themſelves better than the biggett ) 
out o'the pit of wit 1, before I ſee mineuncle. 

Aon, You may have all fir, if you quartcr your fourc hundred 
pound diſcreetly : but who is your uncle I pray? *, 

Hoey. For that you ſhall pardon me, till lama Gentleman : But / 
aſure you he is a great gentleman in che City here ; and 1 neither 
m7 ſee him, till T am one ar leaſt : and I will tell you 
preſent w I mcanc to quarter my . | 

Gur: y*11 quarter that and you too , i ] zee not the better 
to the matter, 


Mon. Doft thou know the uncle he ſpeaks of ? 

$pr. No, nor cangot learne who it is for my life. 

Bri', Some great man fure that's aſham'd of his kindred : per- 
haps on Suourbe Juſtice, that ſits o'the skirtg o'the City , and 
lives by't, 


Alon. 
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Aon, Well faid Zack, 

Hog, Look youſir, thus had I caſt it : Small acquaintance pray 
doc you note 1t too : I love your advice, that at firſt Gght of mee. 
(which was but laſt night ) could relieve mt from Cheaters, 

Brir, From ſome of his owne companiuns tocheate, you more 
Se fiſt bandred d to be for the making of 

. Th pound to t mee a 
——_— : the ſecond hundred ſhall be for apparcll. 

Spr. He ſpea'ts halfe like a gentleman alrcady. 

Brit , Right, there's halfo —_ of, 

Hoy, The third hundred ile ſpend in pleaſure : harke Small 
acquaintance, we'll have wenches, Wha/per. 

- Spy. What wants he ofa gen.leman, and goc no further , but 
fave the laſt hundred, - 
Hoy, OhSmall acquaintance, that mult walke too : but all for 
to: my;gentility hexcafter, 

Spry, As how ? 

oz. 1 will be cheated ofit. _ Afon, How? 

Hey. Not in grofſc, but by retaile, totrye mens ſeverall wits, 
and (olearne to ſhift for my (clfe in time and need be, 

Brit, Noe you heare this ? —_ 

{onl, Theres a plot now ! 

Con, I proteit Iadmire him : ] never found like Craft in a 
Yeomans ſonne before. 

Hey. No words on't }beſeech you fir ; nor name that fooliſh 
word Yeomans ſonnc any more : ] came to change my Coppy, 
and write Gentleman : and to goe the nigheſt way to- worke, 
my Small acquaintance here tells me, to goc by the Heralds is the 
fartheſt way abou”, C 

Mon, Well ſir,we will take the ſpcedicſt courſe for you that 
may be poſſible. 

Brit, The ſeaſon of the yore ſerves moſt aptly too, 

Both for purging and bleeding : 
Give your name into this booke fir. 

Hey. Tingthy Hoyden, fir, 

Rrit, Timothy Hoyden, Write. 

Hoy, But maſt } blecd fir? 

Hon, es, you muſt bleed : you fathers blood muſt out, 

3 He 
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He was but a yeoman, was he? 

Hoy. As ranck a Clowne,none difſprais'd as any in Sommer/ce 
ſhire, 
Men, His foule ranke blood of Bacon and Peaſc-porridge muſt 
out of you to the laſt dram, | 

Hoy, You will leave menone in my body then , I ſhall bleed 
to death, and you go that way to worke, 

Spy. Feare nothing fir :-your blood ſhalbe taken out by de- 
grees, and your veines repleniih'd with pure blood ſtill,as you 
looſe the puddle, 

Hoy. mult that be done ? 

{ *#l. that ich I would heare, 

Mon. I commend youthat you reaſon : it muaft bee done 
by meats and drinkes of coltly price ; Muſcadell caudels, jellies, 
and cock-broaths. You ſhall cate nothing but Shrimpe porridge 

an Gone with a 


for a fortnight ; and now and then a Phefants cgge 
Peacocks feather. I that mult be the dyct. 
Hoy, Delicate ! m ' 

{ ol, This ſtands to reaſon indeed.- 

Aon, Thenat your going abroad the firlt ayre you take ſhalbe 
of the Aſparagus Garden, and you (hall feed pleneifully of that, 

Hoy Ofthe ayredo you meanc? 

Mon, No of th' Aſparagus, And that with 2 Conco@ion of 
Goatcs milke,ſhall ſet you an end,and your blood as high as any 
Gentlemans lincally deſcended from the loyns of King Cadwala- 

Hoy, Excellent, I like all excellently well, but this bleeding, 
I coald never endure the ſight of blood. 

Mon « That ſhewes the malignant baſeneſſe of your fathers 
blood within you » 

Hoy, 1 was bewitch'd Ithinke before I was begot , Yo have a 
Clowne to my father : yet fir my mother faid ſhee was a Gentle- 
woman, 

Spr, Said? What will not Women fay? | 

Hoy, Nay, {mall acquaiatatee, ſhe profelt it uponthet Death- 
bed to the Curate and divers others,that the was ſilterto aGentlc- 
man here in this City zand commanded mee in her Will,and up- 
p-n herbleſling , firſt to make my ſclfe a Gentleman of good fa- 


R ſhion, 
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ſhion, and then to goe to tho gentleman my uncle. 

Spr. What gentleman is that ? 

Hoy, F\muſt not, nor I wo'not tell yon that, till T am a gentle- 
man my felfe : would you ha' me Jt ho ma will o' the dead ? 
Small acquaintance, will rather dye owne as Iam firit. 

Mon, Be content fir ; here's halfe a labour fav'd ; you ſhall 
bleed but o' onefide : the Fathers ſide opely, . 

Hoy. Say youlo ? | 

Aon, The Mother v aine ſhall not be pricke, 

Hoy, 1 thanke youttr : 

I wou'd 'twere done once. 

Aon, But when this is doneand your new blood infuſed into 
you, you ſhall moſt cafily learne the manners and behaviour. 

Spr. The Look, the garbe, the congee— 

Brit, And all the Complements ofan abſolute gentleman. 

Hoy. O brave 1 

Men, For which you ſhall have beſt inſtrutions; 

You'le ruone a chargeable courſe in't, that lie tcil you : 
And may yet if yau pleaſe retaine your money z 
Crolic your mothers will and dye a Clowne. 

Hoy, By no meanes fir. 

Conlt, | begin to belecve honeſtly of the Knight. 

Mon Doe you note this skin of his here ? 

Bru, Skin, 'tis a hide fir, 

Hoy 'Tis ſomewhat thicke and foule indeed fir, 

Mon, He mult have « bath,and that willbe more charge. 

Spr, Tis pitty he ſhould be flead. | 

Hoy. 1 thanke you ſinall acquaintance 3 pray let me have a bath, 
what exc+t colt me, rather then fica me. 

AMon, Wellfir, this houſe ſhall be your lodging , and this the 
Mr. of it, an excellent Chyrurgeon, and cxpert in thels affaires, 
ſhall be your attcendaat- 

Hey. Ny man may attend me too, may he not ? 

$pr: Yes, by all meanes, and fee the laying out of your money, 

{ «xl, 1 hike that beſt ; fure they are hogeſt men, 

Men, Is that your man ? what does he weare a Couker by his 
lide ? 

Coal, Noſir, my name is Com/ter ; I my felfe am a Coulter, 

| and 


ww 
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| and this is but my Hanger on,as I am my Maſtcrs. 


| Mon,Thou maiſt make a Country gentleman intime,[ fee that 
| by thy wit. Y 

| Coul, All my friends will be glad on, 

| Aon, Come gentlemen;"le lead you the way. Ex, 


AZ 2. Scene 4. 
T enchwood, Walter, Gilbert, S.mme/, 


—_— howw can you aſſure me gentlemen that this is true? 
Gul, Welaw't not aRed fir, nor had reported it, 
mary ys ms tek» 1 erage . 
In whi arc engaged firſt to forgive 
Your Crna then never to reveale to friend, 
Or foc, the knowledge of the fac. 
Wat. You cannot now but receive 
Your ſonne into your favour, that did urge him ' 
To doe ſomeoutrage, ſome villanous ſhame or miſchicfe. 
Vpon that Family as he would ſhunne your cure. 
Touch, This is a miſchiefe witha witnefſeto it : 
He has done it home it ſeems, | 
| Gil, Sir, can a ſonne 
| Doc bis fathers will too fully? 
| Torch, You may be pleas'd to call him. Exit Wat, 
I would now put on anger, bur 1 feare 
My inward joy's too great, to bediflembled : 
| Now for a rigid brow that might enable 
A man toſtand competitor for the ſcate 
Of auſtere juſtice -——Are yeu come to boaſt Enter Sam, Wat. 
The bravery of your fat, witha diſſembled 
Shew of ohedicnce ;as if you had mcrited 
Forgiveneſlc and a bleſſing ; when my ſhame 
For thy lewd a@ion makes me turne and hide 
My face= for feare my laughter be deſcry'd, ade and laugh. 
Gl. Pray turne not frgm him fir, . 
© Toxch, I have heard fir of your workmanſhip ; but may 
A man receive iton your word for truth ? 


Saw, It is tootruc, unleſſe you pleaſe in mercy 


— -— 


To 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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To pardon, and preſerve me from the rigour 
Ot Jultice, andt Syn cenſure 
That / ihall ſuffer 1n all = opinion, 
Tench, 1 meane you (hall 
So— there's a hundred pecces, get you gone ; 
Provide you for a journey into France, 
Beare your ſelfe well,and looke you come not home 
A verier Coxecombe than you wentabroad : 
Pray weare no falling bands and.cuffey above 
The'price of fuits and cloaks, lcalt you become 
The halfe undone.inabont at 
Saws, Thope you ſhall beare well 
Touch, Amen. -. 
. Sam. Pray bleſſe me (ir. 
T : Tamnh, My blefling be 
thee gone, 
It ks too mani elf 
Gil. Geodneſle of nature. 
-m_s. ” omg you forward, Ex, 


petty __ . ——— father, - 


muſt ſecke one ha .hajha— 
Pecces now 

be untongue-ty'd, 

ry NOW; 


or FPS 


_— 
Withall my ny has, that I m 
And 10're 'my ad 
And daſh this bufincfle in bis ; 
Serike Strikers teeth out with his owne abuſe ; 
Perhaps heknows't already, if he does ; 

I may take notice, and make bold to Fo him : 
This is his ufſnall walke. ; 


Att 2, Scene 5 
S.riker, T onch-woed, 
S:r;, I wastoo blame 
To give it fo much credit at the firſt, 


As to be troubled at it. 
Touch, 'Tis the Raſcall. 


$:ri, That he, the ſonne of my - elpight and ſcorne, 


out o'the noyſe on't preſently : 


Should 
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Should gaine of Fate a lot toſce my Neece, 
Much leſſe a face to aske her for his wile. 
Toench. Perhaps he's caſting of his will, 
Strs, Yet the yexation that I was bur told fo, 
Lyes gnawing in myſtoumeke, that nail} 
I vomit it upon that Dung-Wll wrered; 
I cannot cate nor 9 me good. 
s here. 


And I thanke Cha: 

Touch, He comes, and fo have at him, 

S$:ri, Hum,bumghum, hulnb, 

Toewch, And ha, aq a 

Stri, Sirrah, firrah , how dar'ſt keepe a forme that darcs 
but looke upon my Necce? there I am we'yce fir, 

Toxch, Sirrah, and ficrah tothy wither*d and down thac 
wrinkled throat of thins : how thou ſonne. of mine 
daccs for diſpleaſing tae,look/but with foule contempe apon thy 
loathed iffuc ? HI | 

Stri, Impudent villaine, I have heard he has feenc her. 

Tonch, Has he but ſeene her Þ- ha, ha, ha , I feare I (hall out 
with it ; I would not be forſworne : ile keep't in if I can. 

Stri, Yes Melipers HON have heard that he has ſeene her, but 
better hadſt thon pift im *gainftthe wall , then hee preſume to 
' love her ; and there I am we'yece fir. 

Toxch, Haſt thowbut heard he has ſeene her : I telt thee thou 
old booby thou ; it le had ſeen, felt, heard and underſtog { her : nay 
had he got her with child; and then left her, he were uy ſonne, 
and I would cheriſh him, 

$:ri, Darſt thon ſpeak fo, thoa old Reprobate. 

7 ouch. Thou doſt not heare me fay it 2510, though ] could wiſh 


it were withall my heart, becauſe / thinke it would breake 
thine. 


$:r5. Hugh, bugh, hugh. Congh. 
Touch. | hope 1 ſhall keepe it within the compaſſe of minc 
oath ; yet there was a touch for him, 
S$:r4,Oh thou hel-bred Raſcall thou; bugh, bugh, Cough axd ſpe. 


Toxch, So, fo, up with it, Lungs, Lights, Liver, and all : choakc 
vp inachurles name. 


$5, Hugb, bugh. 


Toxch 


Lo. wiz ws OoAS = 
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Tou ch, f have put himinto theſe fits forty times at leaſt , and 
not withoot hop: it will thratle him at lat ——if you do break 
a gut, ora ribor two, with ſtraining, a ropewill be your onely 
remedy : and fo [leave you : by the way you have not heard mee 
lay that / know any thing by your Neece : But what / know /le 


keep to my ſelfe, 

S$rri. And hang thy cle, / care not what thou know'ſt, yet 
thus farre take me we'yee (ir. 

Touch, Not a (kep,unlefſe / were fure / were going to the de- 
vill, huh, huk t no fir, you ſhall not tnp me z you ſhall noe fetch 
it out of me : tuſh, my ſonne's my fonne , and keep your neece to 
yourſelfe, huh, and if (he has any thing of his you may krep that 
too huh ; and fo choake up againe with all my hearr, and 
much good doe it you, Exit, 

S:ri, Hub, buh—hom 4 fo he's gon, the villain's gone in hope 
that he has kild me, when my comfort is he has recover*d mee : 
I'was hcart-ſicke with a coaccit which lay ſo mingled with my 
Fleagme thar [had periſhed, if { had notbroke it,and made me 
ſpit it out ; hemb, *tis gonc, and ile home merrily. 

] would not that he ſhould know the good he has done me 
For ways 6 =p nor would /be at peace with him - 
Toſave itall : His malice works upon me, 

Paſt all che drugs and all the Doors Counſclls, 

Thatere / cop'd with : he has beene my vexation 

Theſe thirty yeares ; nor have [had another 

Erelince my wife dy'd ; if the Raſcall knew't, 

He would be friends, and / were inſtantly 

But a dcad man, / could not get auiother 

To anger me o handſomly. 


AT 23, Scene 6, 
 Friſmocd, Siriher, 
Fri, AJ Ou are welcome home fir, 
Siri, And merrily too Fid, Hemh light at heart, 
I met with my Phyſttian, Dog-lcech, Towchwoed ; 
And clear'd my ſtomacke, and now 1 am light at hart. 
And thou ſhalt heare on't Fid anon perhaps 


Fris, You arc the better able then to heare 
E 3 Anu 
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And beare what I matt tell you; 
Str, Where's my Neece ? 
How does ſhe, ha ? - 
Friſ, As well as a young woman 
In her caſe may doefir, 
S175, Ha 1 how'sthat ? 
- Fris. Twill our, and 1 as fit to tclFt you as another. 
$teri, Out with it then, 
Fris, Tis true, I fac'd youdowne there was no league 
Betweene young Towuch-weod, and your Necce, in hope 
To turne her heart from him before the knowledge 
Of any thing that paſt ſhonld be a gricfe to you : 
But ſince 1 havedik 4 tis too lare ; 
And ſhecan be fit bride for no man elſe, 
__ He has not laine —_— has he ? 
. Fru, You ſpeake as juſt as Germans lips, 
Stiri, rank he her fo : 
Prethce-what canſt thou mcane ? 
Fri(, Sir, if you thinke' 
The knowledge ofa truth of thisfad nature 
May prejulice your heakth;by drawing a Cholericke fit into you, 
you were beſt to fend for your Phyſitian, your dog-lcech 7 onch- 
wood,as you cal'd him,to btcake your bet of Fleagme,by laughing 
at you, 
Seri. What doſt thou meane now, Thave asked thee twice, 
Fris.1 ſay young F ourhs- wood has touich'd ,and chp'd your necce; 
And ( which is worſe ) with ſcorne and foule diſiane 
Has left and quite forſalcen ; and is gone : 
(They fay ) ſent by his fatherto travaile. 
Siri, Twas this the villaine hammer'd on to day, 
W hen he ſpoke myltically, doubrfult words, 
ReficRing on this miſchievous ſ:nce ; Hell,hell hcll. 
Fris, 1 were good you waald forfake the thought of hell ſir, 
And thinke upon ſoine timely courſe to fave 
Her credit,and the honour of your houſe by marriage. 
S$:ri. You counſcll very well; 
But were you privy intheir loves affaire2 © 
Fris, Indeed 1 knew too much o7't : think of a courſe good fir, 
. dirs; 


The Sparagus Garden. 


Stri, 1 know no courſe for her and you but one, 
Young whore and bawd, and that is inſtantly 
Topack you ou: of doores to ſeck your living, 
And there I will be we'yee, 
Fris, Sir that you mult not, 
$+15, precious doſt thou muſt me in mine owne houſe ? 
F+ is. In your owne houſe fir, kill us if you pleaſe, 
And take the finne upon you; but out of it 
You mult not dare to thruſt us with your ſhame: 
W Eich I wilt ſo divulge, as you Mafl finde 
Your houſe tobe no ſanQuary for your ſelfe , 
And there ile be with you, 
S114, Thisis luſty, 
Fris, Conſider wiſc ly that I know youlir, 
And can make foulc relation of ſome paſſages 
That you will ſhame to heare, 
S$tri, Hold your peace, 
 Fris, Remember (ir, neare tl;irty yeares agoe, 
You had a ſiſter, whoſe great marriage portion 
Was in your hands : good gentlewoman, the 
Vnfortunately loving a falſe Squire, 
Juſt as your Neece hath now, did get aclap : 
You know ſir what / meanc, 
$:ri, You'll hold your peace ? 
Fris, [le ſpeake it though 1 dye for't ; better here 
Than in a worſe place : So clapt /fay the was, 
I know not yet by whom you doe, and beare 
An inward grudge againſt ſome body tothis houre for't. 
But to my ſtory, good gentlewoman ſhe * 
Was by your moſt unbrotherly cru-1l uſage 
Thruſt out a doores, as now you threaten us :; 
And miſcrably big-belli-d as ſhe was 
Leaving her moſt ut-juſtly detain'd her 4 
In your falſe hmnds, forſooke you and the towne, 
To fic the aire, where ber diſgrace was ſpread : 
Some jewclls and ſowe gold ſhe had conceal'd ; 
But to what part o'th* world (hee took we know not, 
Nor did you ever care, but wifhther on! on't, 
| B 3 By 
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| By any deſperate end, after her flight 
| From portion, blood and name __ fo perhaps 


Immediately ſhe was :for whi 
Is juſtly falne upon you, 
Stri, Yet hold thy peace, 
Frs: . Neither by threats, nor bribes, not all perſwaſion, 
Untill you take your Neece into your care : 
What will the world fay when it hearcs this ſtory 
Of your owne naturall ſiſter, and your cruelty, 
When you ſhall ſecond it with your Neeces thame ? 
Stri, Inever was ſo mated, fo altoniſhed. 
Fris, Nay, more than this,old Seriker, ile impeach 
You for foule incontinence ; and ſhaking your 
Old Bullion Tronkes over my Trucklebed. 
Stri, Thouart ——_ ! wilt thou ſhame thy ſclfe ? 
Fris, IT value ncither ©, nor name, nor fame ; 
And wealth have none to loſe; you have caough 
To pay for all / take it. 
$:rs, OhI am ficke, 
Fris, Be of good cheere, ile ſend for your Phyſitian, 
$irs. Sicke, ſicke at heart ; letme be had to bed. Exit, 
Fris, hope [ have laid the heat of his ſeverity, 
$o ſometimes great offences paſle for none, 
Whea ſevere Iudges dare not heare their owne, Ex, 


,this judgement 


—m——m—_ ﬀ SEE C ————_—————— __— —— 


—————— Uo — _— 


A& 3. Scene 1. 


— —————— TT  ———— — 


Enter Gardner, and Martha kis wiſe. 


Gar. T Ray kts agree upon't good wife , you are my wite 1 
P take it, and /ſhould hive the command, yet / n—_— 
an 
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2nd ata content you ſee. 

Ma, And fo would any man / thinke that has ſuch a help 
and commings in by his wife as you have : tis not your durty 
Spa » Your Artichoaks, your Carpes, your Tulips , your 
marries » can yn {br in five hundred pound a ycare, 
if my helping hand, and braine too were not in the buſinefſe? 

Gar, Let us agree upon't :and two or three yearcs toyle more, 
while ourtrade is in _ and faſhion,will make us purcha- 
ers. I had oncea hope to have bought this Mannor of Marihland 
for the reſemblance it has to the Low Conntry foyle you came 
from , to ba* made you a Banke-fideLady, Wee may in time 
be ſomewhat, But what did you take yeſterday Mat in all, what 
_ p_ ſome foure and 

CAGar, Poore pidling daings ; ſome twenty pound, 

Gar, What didthe rich old Merchant ſpend upon the poore 
young pn wife in the — CO 

Atari, But eight and tw illings, and kept the raome al- 
molt two houres, / had agen. of him, 

Gar. And what the SI_ the broken Citizens wife(that 
gocs fo Lady like ) inthe bed-chamber, 

Afar, Almoſt fourc pound. 

Gay, That was pretty well for rwo. 

Mer. But her busband, and a couple of ſerving-men bad a diſh 
_ of Sparages, and three bottles of wine, beſides the broken meate 

into one o*'the Arbors, 

Gar, Every thing would live Mat : but here will be great 
Courtiers and Ladyes to day you lay. 

Mar, Yes they ſent laſt night to beſpeake a ten pound dinner, 
but / halfe feare their comming will keep out ſome of our more 
conſtant, and more profitable cuſtomers, 

Gar, Twill makethem the more cager to come another time 
then Car. Ha' they paid their reckoning in the Parlour ? 

Mat, Yes, but butchingly, and arc now going away. 


All 3. Srene 2. 
Gemtl:man ard Genilewoman to them. 


Gar, O here they are ooing. 
Gent, 


—” ST 
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Gent. T p:;otelt Mr,Gardner your wife is too deare : Sixteene 
ſhillings for a dith of Sparagus, two bottles of wine, and a little 
Sugar, | wonder how you can reckon it. 

Mat. That was your rec toning inall fir ; wee make no ac- 
_ of particulars, butall to Mall, as they doe in the Nether- 

Bay: thacl | 

Gent. Your Dutch account Mrs. is too high forusto troable you 
any -more.. ; 

Mat, That's as you pleaſe fir.a fairoday after you: Ex.Gen, 
Who would be truubled with ſuch pinching uelts? 

Gar, I, tis good to miſreckon ſuch-tobe rid of *hem. 

Mat, They are ce'nas welcome asthe Knight that comes hither 
alone alwaycs, and walkes about the garden here halfe a 
day together , to feed'upon Lailyes lookes , as they paſſe 
to and fro ; thepeeping Knight, whit doe you call him? 

Gar ,O Sir «Arnoid Canine, 

Mat, You may call him Cautious, I never faw five ſhillings of 
his money yet. 

Gay, No, he comes but to feed his cyc, as you ſay,with lecring 
at good faccs,and peeping at pretty i . 

AMat, Sir H. ehb-Mone-lacke, our -gueſt as we call him, 
ſends us no luch dull cuſtomers : Othat good Gentleman 1 never 
did any [averne, Inne, or new Ordinary give tribute to a more 
deſerving gentleman -——oh here come gallants. 


At 3, Scene 3, 
Emter G ilbert, Wat, and Sam ( di /anir'd) to them, 


Three, and ne*re a woman | ſtrange ! theſe are not the Courtiers 
wee look for, 

Gul, This is his daily haunt : I warrant thee we find him. 

Wat, And it (hall cakeyne're feare it Sum, 

Gil, By your leave Mr. and Mrs, or rather Lord and Lady of the 
new plantation here. 

War Nay Prince and Princeſſe of the Province of Aſparagus. 

Sam, The iſland of two Acres her: , morc profitable 
than twice two thouſand in the Fens,till the drainers have done 


there, 
Aat* 
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Mat, You are plealant genticmen : what is mg pleaſure > 


Gil. Saw you Sir «Arnold Canons hereto 

Mat, Not yet ir, 

Gil, Ha' you roome i your houſe for us ? 

Mat, Haye you any more com to come to you ? 

Wat, war. Yes re cxpebt ine el f | 

Mar, Gentlemen did youbyſÞ 

Gil. Yes indeed gentlemen, no gentlewomen I afſure you. 

Mat Intrath fir all the roomes within aregone, 

G4, What they are not gone abroad, are they ? © * 

Mar. Teuzee penn I $=I"C areall ts 
ken up 


ye, 


great yes 
Gar. If will beſtow your ſelves in the garden and m_ 
cheifbefronr irboar: you ſhall bave the beſt cheerthe hoaſe 
afford yec, and youare welcome, | 

Gl, Be ie louben ; pany, oo 
Pray ſend us ſome wine, 

Wat. Anda diſh of your Sparagus. | 

Mat, You ſhall. have it gentlemen, Exit. 

G4, Did you note the wit o'the woman ? 

Wat, 1, becauſe we had no wenches we muſt have no chamber- 
roome, for feare ſhe dilappoy at ſome that may bring -hem. 

$am, Shee ſpake of great Courtiers and Ladyes that arc to 


come, 

ar, Some good ſtuffe perbaps. 

Gu, Why I aſſure you, right na right vertuous perſons 
and of both ſexes ry the EY 

Sam, And1 afſure you, as gnoblcand vicious doe peſter it too 
much ; and theſe that reſpe* _—_— meerely have not the wit,and 
leffe the — ——— twixt the bat and the worſt, but 
by their 

on "Ts cooogh for them to weedtheir ova their TE 

O Rey Ep anation. 
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AR 3. Scene 4, 
Enter two boyes, they cover aT able, two bottler of wine, 
Diſhes of Sugar , andadiſh of Sparag us, 
" 


Gil, A Nd what's the price ofthis feaſt boy'?: 
Boy, Viaiſt Hl Monſieur, - | 

Mandy 5 mane er oy WE'D b 
97, r one ir, to dargaine Or Pour meate de- 
forc you cate it , that is not the generous Englih faſhion, you 
* Gil, Goe get yougone with your wit, and tell your prodigall 

fooles- fo, . 4 

Wor. Goe, we'll calt when we want atteudance, 


Ex, Boy, 


_ GU, Sam you aretoo-fac ; let pot your diſguiſe alcer you with us; 


Come bare's a healthevche Hans in'Kelder , and rhe mother of 
Saw, le pledgeit. 
Wat, We want Sir Hugh fony-lacke here to diſcourſe the 
_— of this precious ro — , and what ever © it 
wrought in Burgundy, Almaine, taty, and F re 
the herboriſts had "La the skilbto plan: it al 
Sam, What's he to whom weeſecke > 
P __ Who mine Vncle, Sir Afmoitl: Canmons —— 
t hicagheſeldom miſſes a day to pry and 'piere upon the beau- 
ties that: come to walke —_ Od £2 
Gil. Tis ſuch a Knightling, Ile but give yec his Charadter, and 
and he comes T warrant thee. ho isan4nfiniteadmirerof beauty, 
and darey.nottouch.a woman: he is agodiaboutfifty,and a'batche- 
lour : hedefres wedlocke, becauſe ho-thinkes' there isnot a mai- 
den-head 10 any. marriagable- beauty to be found among Wo- 


men, 

Sam, Yet youſay heisan admirer-and hunter after the ſight 
of beauty» 

G4, Hegetsacrick-in tis neck oft=times with ſquinting up at 
windowes and Belconies ; and as he walkes the ſtroers; he $ 
on both fides at faire breaſts and faces,as he were ſecking Birds- 
neſts ; and fol lowes pretty feet and inſteps like a hare tracker. 
Wat. 


\ 
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wat, This isſtill mine Vncle, 
Bode me by 
a in hope toe a deneate k a lac'd 
{mocke, which ich ifhe _ tod cover orvels 
Sam. Wc<ll, »Ww your plot may to my purpoſe I canriot 
ſce : he is the manto have 2 wank parapen tht you 
can mention. 
Gil, I grant the attempt is hard, bat the higher-will be the at- 
chicvement :truſt my experience Sew : for as in every inftru- 
ment arcall tures to him chat has the skill to find out the ſtops,ſo 
in every man there are all bumours to him that can find their 
fauſſets,and draw *hem out to his purpoſe 
Wat, Feare nxthe pi ware it, nor the 
Vocke, in the though againſt min® owne 
c 
A aw unnaturall Vanclc thou would'lt hee nero did 
OI not out” Saw, 


_ -  - 0 yongte ata rorer ; but what lads 
* have we ſcene paſſe for ſouldiers ? 


Att 3, Scene 5, 
Enter three Conrtiers and Ladies : Cantions aloofe. 


Sam, Oherecomethe great gueſts. ' . 

GH, And theſe are noble ones Indeed © ; theſe ats Conttiers 
Clinquant,and no counterfeit ſtuffe upon *hem: I know *hem all, 
every Lady with her owne husband too : what a vertuons *honeſt 
age is this : and fee if thine Vnele bee not at his old game, 

ithe taile of *heni. Hee ſhall follow *hem no fare 
ther : Sir Arno/d Cantious, 'Noble Knight you'ate well cn- 


counter'd, Ex, Comrr. 
(aut. Good Maſter Gold wyer, docx you know theſe Ladics; or 
be they Ladyes, he ? 


_ 4 Yes,and hoble ones , thethree Graces of the Court , the 
Lady Stately; the Lady Handſome, and the Lady pcerelefſe , doc 
not you know 'hem ? | 


Cant. No not I, 
F 2 Gs/. 
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Gil. How the ſlave twittersz yot look not Uup at greatnes, you 
mind too much the worldly things that are bencath you. 7 if you 
had ſuch-a-Lady under you,(of your ownc I mcanc ) you would 
mind her, _, 

. Gil, Looke.no moreaft-r hem , they. are 7: befides they 
are vertuous, and too toogreat for you : when will get a 
convenicnt wife of your owne, towork out the dry itch of aſtale 
_—_— ch not that 

Cant, , you are a wag, I] itch not that way. 

Gy, Will cr this —_— tac thenand heare what I wil 
fay to you ? 

#7 aut, With all my heart,l am free from baſmefle, 

Gil, You haveaNephew;- whoſe filter | marry<d , a vertuous 
wife ſhe is, and I love himthe better for't ; he is a younger 'bro- 
ther, and boxne to no forturic £ now you-are very rich, a 
Barchelour, and therefore | thinke childlefſe—— | 

Camt, Introth Mr. Gcld-wyer you muſt pardon mee , 1 may 
aoefiag with you.: Ihad almoſt forgot a woſt important buſt- 
Sam. Ec'n now he had none. 

Gu, Nay good Sir Arnold Cautions,youknow not what Ile fay. 

Cant, Ifay heis anunthrift, a Squanderer,and muſt not expeR 
ſapplyes from me. | 

Gl, He docs not, (þall not, not to the value oba token : pray 
GE I hall ay lent good Me. Gold-woper ; 116k 

Cawt, 1 wi m rt ” ” ; Hike the aire 
well, and your rr hitherto. w_—_ 

Gil. Will yoube pleas'd to doe your kinſman the favour to far- 
ther him ina match ; Lmean an boncſt lawkull marriage march— 
but with your Cqmrtenaneg, of 8 good word at moſt, 

Cant, The moſt unthankfull office in the world : pray uſe ſome 


other friend _in't ; indeed I ſtay too long. 

Gil. Hearc but whoit is that he loves, how-likely, he is to ob- 
taine, whataiundant profit the match may bring him, and the 
deſperate undoing danger he falls into.if he bz not matched, and 
then doe your pleaſure, 

Cant, Why wlat new danger is he towards,more than the old 
ill 
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i1l company he was wont to keep ? 

f, Obiſir, he is now in league with a companion more dread- 
full than *hem all, a fellow tliat is in parta Poet, and in parta 
Souldier. 

\ (aw, Bounce, bounce. 17 1.900 

Gil, You have hit upon his name : his-name is Bonnce, do yet 
know him fir? 

Cat. Not 1, nor defire acquaintance with cither of his quz- 
lities, 

Gs/, He is a gentleman fir, that has been upon ſome unfortunate 
late ſervices, that have not an{wer'd his merit. 

Cant, And now he is come home to right himlelfe,by writing 
his owne meritorions a&s, 1s he ? 

Gil. Good introth, I wiſh you would ſce*hem , to come over 
'hem witha jecre or two ; I know youare good atit : They are 
in an Arbourhere cloſe by, drinking totheir Maſes , and glori- 
fying oneanother for cithers cxcellency in the art moit Poe- 
nically, 

C..ni, Glorific doe yon ſay ? 1 have heard Poetsthe moſt en- 
vious det ractors of one another of all Creatures, next tothe very 
Bcggers. 

Gi, Abroad perhaps and afunder, but together there's no ſuch 
amity : Y ou never ſaw hem drinke ; pray fee *hem fir,it may take 
you: Nephew off of his Ningle, who hath infeted him with Poc- 
try alicady ;and poney" th onc\if he faile.in the matcb,which I 
Was 4>cut to mention ; he will winne him away to the wars toos 
and then he may be loſt for ever. 

Cant,Ccood Mr ,Gold-wyer goc you to your company,l am not a 
man of reckoning amongſt ſuch ; beſides I ſeldome drink betwixt 
mcales. | . 

Wat. Athis owne coſt ho meancs- 

Gil. I commend your temper : you ſhalnot bee in the recko- 
ning z but I beſeech yuu' let ttc pievaile with you: See, wee arc 
upon hem ; fave youGentfemen ; 1 have brought youa noble 
fricad, your uncle zI know he is welcome to -you brotner wat ; 
and youu i amfure will make him fo Mr, Bownce ; when you hall 
heare he is an admirer of Poctry and warrc, 

Caut, Evena farrc uifl afure yee tr] ou durſt approach near 


3 the 


_ _ —_—_— —_— 
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the fury of cithee of the fiery qualities. + 
| Sam. [tis your modeſty, not fearc that keeps you at diſtance 1 
imagine. 

Cont, Pocts may imagine by thing : 1magination is their 
wealth, ſome of 'hem would be but poore elſe : are you turn'd 
Pact Ne ? 

Wat, For my private recreation fir, 
Cant, Whatby writing Verſcs to winſome Miſtreſſes to your 
private recreation :; meane youſo ? 

Sam, You darc notfr blaſpheme the vertuous uſe 
Offacred Poetry, nor the fame traduce 
Of Pocts, who not alone immortall be, 

But can give others immortality. 
Poets that can men inroſtars tranſlate, . 
And burle men downe under the feete of Fate : 
Twas not Achille: ſword, but Homer: pen, 
Thatmade brave He&w dye the beſt of men: 
And if that powerfull Homer likewiſe wou'd, 
Hellex had beene a hagge,and Troy had ſtood, 
Gl. Well faid Poct, thou tumbleſt out old ends as well as the 
beſt of *Hem. 

Saw, Poets they are the life and death of things, 

Queens give them honour,for the greateſt Kings 
Have bin their ſubjeRs, . 

|Cavt, Enough, cnough ; youare the firſt good Poet that e're I 
ſaw weare fo good a Coumtenance t leave it, / would not have a 
gentleman meddle with Poctry for ſpoyling ofhis face : youſel- 
dome fee a Poet look out at a good Viſnomy. 

Sam. Think youlo fir ? 

Cart, Yes, and that it is a Pocticall _—_ » Where theface is 


naturally good withour ſpot or blemiſh, to deface it by drinking, 
or wenchings to get a name by't. 
$am, A death deſerving ſcandall. 
Gil. Hold, hold. " They ſenile, and Wat 
Sam Thy malice,and thy ignorance throwes Sam, and of- 
Have doom'd thee. fers to flab him, Gil. 
Gl, Gentlemen what mcane yce ? holds his Dag ger, 


Wa". My blood muſt not endure it, 
Gil, 


had 
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Gil. You have wrong'd as all,and me the moſt, 
Wat, The wrong is chicfely mine; yet you adde to it 
By hindring my juſt vengeance. 
Sam. Ile find a timeto right you, or my ſelfe, ' Exit, 
Wat. My next ſignt of thee is thy death : 
I feare youare hurt fir; are you, pray fir tell me ? 
(vt, Let me firſt admire thy goodnefſe and thy pitty ;. 
My owne true naturaH Nephew. 
4. Now it workes, 
ant, Inow conſider, and will anfwer thee 
In a full meaſure of true gratitude, 
Wat. But good fir are you not hurt > if youbleed, Tbleed with 


ou, 
 Caut Oh ſincere Nephew, good boy 7 am not hart, 
Nor can of thinke of hurt, my res yperer 8 
U ; you were ſpeaking of a r, 
rar ad erh matc to, let meknow the party. ' 
Gd, Will youſir ſtand his friend > 
(av. Let me but know the party and her friend, 
And inktantly about its 
Gil.. He is catch'd, 
Wat. How am Il bound to you ! 
Cavt. Nephew / am yet bound tothee; and ſhall not reſt rill I 
— by doing this offiec for thee: what is ſhe, ler me 
_— Pu 
Gil, Sir,as we walk you ſhall know ll: ile pay the reckoning 
within as we paſſe, £1 | 
Cant, But.by: the way Nephew, muſt bind youfrom Poetry. 
Wat, For a Wite you fhall fr. 
Gul, Poetry, though it be of a quite contrary nature,is as pretty 
a jewell as plaine deal.ng, but they that ule it forget the Pro- 
verb. | | Fr, | 
AT 2. Scene 6, 
Emer Courtiers and Ladyes, ! 
| (Feaſt, 
v(6 a” Madams; now if you pleaſe after your garden 
To exerciſe your numerous feet and rread 
A curious knot npon this graliic ſquare ; 
You 


OS OO OO 
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Y ou (hall freſh vigour adde unto the ſpring, 
And doublethe cncrcaſc, ſweetneffe and beauty 
Of every plant and flower throughout the garden. 

1 Lad, [f 1 uget ſo my Lord, we would not doe 
Such precious worke for nothing ; we would be 
Much better huſwifes,and compound, for ſhares 


O'th' gardners prokit, aicads {1:5 5:15.10 4 
2 Ls. Or atleaſt hedge in -» = 
Our Sparagus dinner reckoning. » 
2 Cow, [commend your werldly providence : *%.\ 
Madam, ſuch good Ladics will never dance | 
Away thcir husbands Lands. 


1 Cowr, But Madams will yee dance ? 
x La. Not to improve the garden good my Lord, 
A little for digeſtion if you pleale, | | 
I Cour, Muſicke, play. | The Dence+ 
1 Coxr, You havedoneNobly Ladyes, and much bonour'd 
This peece of carth here, with your graccfull footi 
1 La, By your faire imitation,goed my Lords. 
1 Cour, May the example of our harmlefie mirth 
And Civill recreation purge the place 


Ofall foule . 
1 Le. ny nor wiſh : | 
But wiſhes weed no gardens; hither come 


Some wicked ones they fay 


1 Cour, Weſcck not roabridge their priviledge, 
Eon their Nb us ; we are fafe. c 


1 Za, But let us walke, the time of day calls hence. 
1 Comr, Agrecd, Exennt, 
EE f- oi 3. Scene. 7. - 
CMoney-lacke, Hojden, Springe, Brutle-ware,Rebecca,Comlter, 


Mon. NJ Ouarc now welcome to th' Aſparagus Garden Land- 
lady. | 


Reb, 1 haycbcene Jong a comming for dll my longingg + but 
now / hope I ſball have my belly fullon't. , P 


Mon, That you ſhall, fearc net. 
Reb, 


ws CET BS 
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_' Reb, Wonld I were at it ones, 

Aon. Well, becauſe ſhe delires to bee karate in with 
your wife Mr, Brutleware;take a roome; call for a feaſt, and fatiſ- 
tie your wife,and bid the Mrs: of the houſ: to provide for us. 

Brie, 1 willfir, | Ex. Brie,Wife, 

Me», And how doe you fecle your felfe Mr, Hoyden after your 


blecding,purging,and bathing,the killing of your grofſe humors 
þy your Fare dyccan your new infuſion ofpareblood , by your 


queint on delicate meates and drinks? how doc 
you feele Ife ? | 
Hoy. fecle that I am hungry, and that my ſhrimpedyct 


I 
and fi parociact frniteed ms, and my purſe too ; (lid 1 
dare beſworne, as I am almolt a gentleman, that cvery bit and c- 
very ſpoonfull that I have ſwallowed theſe ten dayes, has coſt me 
ten ſhallings at leaſt, 
Spr, 1s it poſſible that you can conſider this, and bee almoſt a 
bentleman? , | 
Hy. Small acquaintanceT doe not lye to you : truth's truth,as 
well ta Gentleman/as|a begger, for I am both al moſt, and per- 
haps not the firſt that can write ſo, 
_ CORBIS err wie eills? _ 
07, There's oncof my pounds gone that way,all bat 
theſe twelvepicees, , 
(owl. Youſce riow what a fine hand you have made of your mo- 
ney. nor guy it out of my clutches, | 
oy, The 's my apparell, a bundred ponnd went all in 
three ſaits, of _ this nr TCA 
Spr. But whatdoc you thinke of your wit hungred pound ? 
Hoy. Marry [thinke that was the beſt laid out:for by it I have 
ot wit to know that I was 'as cleercly colen'd of it as 
rt can with: o' my foule and conſcience, and as I amalmoſt a * 
gentleman, and a man had ceme to Londox for nothing clſc but 
tobe Cheated , hee could not bee more roundlier rid of his 


money, 
Afox, Well fir, if you repineat your expences now ,, that you 
want no'hing but your Belly-full of Sparagus to finiſh my worke 
ofa gentleman in-you ; I will, if you pleaſe, in licu of that 
Ruſſe up your paunch with Bacon and Bagge-padding and agen 
; cke 


! : 
4 
4 
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bac'ce againe as abfolute a Clowne as ever you came from plonzh, ' 

Conlr, T would he'recome to that once, 

Sprin, Take heed how you crofſe mm. 

Hoy. Nay pray fir bee not angry, (though to the ſhame of a 
Gentleman I _ NE CE eg oye 
ſweet Country dith you of (bacon - 

1 will forbearc it : but yon fay I ſhall fill my belly Mie the, ave 
OY that you ſpake of ; theſe Sparowbills, what doe you 
call "hem, 

Mon, You {hall have your belly full, 

Hoy. Top tall I befeech you., 

(on! Humh - 

Mon, You ſhall : bat 7 muſt tell you, ] muſt ha you turnaway 
this grumbling Clowne that follo'-cs you : he is as 
about ou, as your fathers blood was within you,to and 
hinder your gentility. . . 

Hey. Trac, youſaid you would help me to a boy no bigger than 
a Vonkey, | s 

Spr. And you ſhall! have him, a pretty little knave, you may 
put him in your pocket. 

Coul. Yes wuſſe,to pick's money out ifh: had it; ſhortly "twill 
cometo that bevorc't be long | 

Hoy, (omltcy you muſt tothe plough againg you are tog heavy 
a clog at the of a gemtleman. 

Cowlt, I with all my heart, and I con yonthanks too, 

Hoy. The Clowne, my fathers heire, will be glad of you. 

EE mnt der 

. Yondoe not heare mefay he is my clown 
my father had a former fon. by a former wife, that was no gentle- 
woman as my mother was, and he is a Clowneall over,and incu- 
rable, cven get you to him, like to like will agree well : here's a 
Crowne for you, *rwill carry you a foote to T anron ; and fo ger 
you gone like a Clowne as you are. 

Coult, *Tis wel! you allow me tome mon ey yet : we ſhall have 
you begge all the way home ſbortly , when your Cheaters have 
done we'yee. « 

Mon, How villaine ! 

Spr, Why doc you nor corre him fir? 


Conlt. 
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Coul: Nay why do not you, he dares not ? though he conld fpare © 
his Clowne blood he darcs not venture his Gentleman blood fo, 
nAr you yours: tis all too fine I doubt ; therefore keepe it,& make 
ppdecual wonld oc loath a jaile ſhould ſtay =y journey,or by 
my Curſen foule I woald fcegyhat colour the belt on't were be- 
fore I goe, Burit I don't your errand to your brether, and teln 
how you doe viout'n behinde's back, then fay Cut's a Curre : 
And fo a vart vor avarewell to the proudett o'yce ; and if 
you be an anger'd, tak't in your angey tecth. Exwu. 

_ Spr. Men, Ha, ha, ba. 

Spr. What a rude Raſcal 'tis > youarc happy that he is gone. 

Aon, And fo am / he hindred halte my worke ; ſeven yeares 
timc is too little to make a zentleman of one that can ſuffer ſuch 
a Clowne within feven mic of him. 

Hoy, Would hee were beyond Brainford on his way then by 
- this tumefor me. But you forger the way you were in ; you ſaid 
you'weukd filmy beily ; and then fail to practice fine comple- 
ments and congics to make me a perfeRt gentiemanzand ht to ſee 
mine unknowne ancle, 
-. Hfon.. All ſhall be done, 


= 


F- 7 3. Scene 8, 
Enter Briti{eware and Rebecea te them. 


Hop. See if my Surgeon and his wifc have notfil'd themſelves, 
and their lipsalready. | I 
*-Adan,So (hall you preſersly : now Landlady/are you pleasd with 


your P ths 2] BI'Y 
2k. Vick the —_—— yet buthalfe pleas'd net- 
ther, as my hasband (hall very well know, 

Mon, Well , wee will leaveyoutotalke with him about it ; 
come fir let us into the houſe. | M1 7c * 

Brit. But balfe plcas'd fweer-heart ? 

Reb, Noi ou pom yo - om done its 

re ; but e not cone your part /obu ; if you were an 
| Pnck when. Lebe,you would make fic Hupher wonls good of the 
Aſparagus, and be kinder to me; you are not kinde to your owne 
wife John _—_—_——— + me: for _ 
2 
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Well, when we come at home Beck,! know what I lenowe 

Reb. wen an that ? and / know what / know x 7 
know he cannot love his wife enoagh at home, that won't bee 
kinde toher abroad ; but the beſt is {know what my fiext lon- 
ging ſhall be. * 

&rit.. More longings yet ! now out ofthe unſcaredable pen 

of womans imaginat ep may it be ? 

Reb. It beginnes to poſleſſe me already, ſtill more and more : 
nowtieantbieet and / ſhall be ſick til}/ have ie. © 

Brit, May I know it th, tell it that you may have it. 

Keb, [dare tell it- you, but you muſt never know that / haveit, 

Bru, It you daretell it, * 

Reb. are ; nay be as jealous as - you will-: thus it is, 1dolong 
toſteale out of mine owne houſe, unknowne to you as other wos+ - 
m-:n doc,and their husbands vere the wiſcr , hither to this Gme 


' - Sparagus Garden, and mcet ſome fricnd that will be kind ro me, 


Bri, How, how ! 
Keb, In private ; unknowneto you,as 4 told you ;- 'tis. unpoſ- 


- ſible 7 ſhallever have achild clſe, and you ſo jcalcus over mc as 


youare? 

Bru, Art thogna women ſpeak this ? ws 

Reb. Art thou a man,five yeares marricd tome; and aske mee 
now if 7be a woman ? - 

Brit, Art thou ſo full ofthe Derilleofycoutin this manaer's:: 


+ of 
Reb. W i not out ninety? 


Bri. Oh not a woman in't ? 
AA 3. Scene 9, _ » '' 
| Enters Grntlewas anda City wiſe, 
Reb. Look you there leh» jcalouſic; there's an Emp 
your eyes, if nothi ws. ; there you may ice the dif. 
ference afower and a ſweet natur*d gentleman ! 


good heart! how kindly he kiffes her 1 and how featcly the holds 
oprhoneb ro hich Hurſe hear } when will yoube fo kind fo you 
owne wife lobn, | / 

Sric, Is that his wife thinke you ? 


Reb, 
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perewiſe jobs ow my longing $ > wk rag 


hasband at home, 
friend-doog befbabrand. . Tit : 
Att }. Sceue, 165 7} Sgart ver 25 6 
Enter: Sirwvanc. tachens, © 
. Ser, Jadecd ny Neon wethivooyphromas tv 


= Why is  pecee toolight + + TY 
it comestorwo & en- 
x7 os this is but twenty. A002; ESSEN © va. TÞ 
= > qpm—_ wane Yar ©. 19 236 
Ser, ] know what had Gr, bee Do 
Fed ry ron 
0 wit bo one: or. other: proven 
{eb g0 gem ow elpour Mr haner erm 
Ser, Notagaeft) or 71 ouy is og How woof nn) 
| Gemry Than 4cll her the Contretle of Cepe. Halt iscomminigtto 
be her againe and ſhe may decline her trade very dan- 
geroaflyor to. 111% vaſeruMy Mis, corn yeurwordsfir, - 
Gent, Fn agoraes 107 36, 2% 01 Bile. 007 Wy blo” = . Jy 
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to get them a Chald .and make*hem 
Mon, A moſt gentlemanly refoln-ion, 
-Wif. Ind EEITLN 24" to ſich well affected 


gentlemen. Exemrs, 
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Ac 4. Scene RE. 


x _ 


———  ———_p_ —_ 


., Tea Hogden, Cemlrer,. . , +, 


Tom, _ it poſſible that halfe this an EPTA DIP 
of inige can be made ſuch anaiſall over 2 - 

, Coul, Tis all true, as Iama Curſen fellow Mr.Thome , every 
ward on't 37 ſcore tolye in a Gllibub 1; what-lucke had 1 to 
mc&e you? I hever thought to zec you at 

1 om 'S'daggers death , it has as good as vecz'd me out o'my 
wits tothink on't ; was my vathers blood zo quaiſome to him 
(with a miſchicfe to't )that he muſt let it out ro be a gentleman, 
becauſe his mother was one (byher owne report ; ) for our own 
parts we nother know nor care where hence the coame,nor whi- 
ther ſhe's gone, but dead ſhe is ) ſhe broughe my vather a good 

rſc o' mony, and kept another-in ſtore it xcems, till ſhe could 
{.exp't 0 dy eb ,and ey wn beltow þ- it well and wiſely upon 
Chirey van » and 


— 


told him, 

ne nur ty :; for hee wasn Striker 

an. and ga'ndirc&ions to vinde an old Uncle of his 
here in -ſhire, one Mr Striker : but virſt hee bade him 
put his zelfe into vaſhion , and bee ſure to beare's zelfe like a 


Gentleman;and he has tage a wiſe courſe rocompaſie it. it zecuns ; 
I warraat he ha made a voolc of his youre bundred pound by this 


tune, 
Comit, Ay, and o'bis zclfe too,as his Cony catchers ha handled 
him ; And —— zeen't , you would ha' be piſt your zelfe vor 
blooded him, 


wor, how they 
4 Tow, 


Colt. 
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| Coul, And then how? thoytſpurg'd his guts out. 


Bos ight on hem hom *rivonkd by madea dog ricktoreor 
= cs <d pig he look'd. 

Tom. Ha, ha, ha 

Conlt, And then how they did verd*ne with 2 2ort of zlip zlaps 
not all worth a' _ (6  milke _—_ to ſmake him vine 
vorſooth. 

Tom, Ah. 

Comlt, Youle zeezuch analtrication in him as never was zcen 
in a brother, 

Tom, But I wo'not zcc'fi yet as votile'a Clowne, a3 Iam and as 
vine a gentleman,as he is, I have atricke i'my skonce to make a 
yonger brother one. 

Conl, Ithat woiild be zcenc now. 

Tow, I ha't, and *tis 2 vine one, I came to Lender to Te , 
voole my brother, and ha the diteftions from out Curate; 
(to whom my mother told all ) hat 7h ted tg vinde his uncle 
Strikers hoaſe,and I ha quir'd it out ; and this is it, andthou 
zhalt zee what I chill doe now : wh'are within, 


An 4; Scene 2, 
Enter Friſmoed to them, 


Fris. Who would youſpeak with. belt. - 
Tem, By your leave vorlooth , I would fpeake with the Mr; 
the houſe 'f underſtand his worſhipsname'ts Mr.Swikey, 
Friz. Ae is ſo ir;but he is not in caſe to buy any cattell at this 
time. 
Tom, Nordoe T-come tozell'n any ; my comming is of a dead 
bodycs errand' votfooth, 
Fris; 'W hat range fellow-is this troc 7 
Tom, |;pray vorſooth, and you bee old enough ( as itzeems you 
be ) to remember when my mother was a maid, did you know a 
zuſter of Mr, Strikers that was married Sher deat ſhire? 
Fris, What was her name / pray? 
Tow, Her Curſen name was Andry , ſhe zed , and a Siriber (he 
as beyore ſhe was marricd ; but my vather made a Hoydew, + 
* ant Hojden, T om, 


's we m__ Dna os 
o Ws _' 
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Tow, cs Hoyden,z01 zay ; there bo very goed vokes o' th 
name, as you (hall well know;l cham one my relfe,and ſhe neede 
not be aſham'd [ wuſſe o* the kin ſhe coame onto hugger mugger 
it as ſhe did to her dying day. 

Fris. Moſt endertull, bur is ſhe dead ? | 

T.m. Yes vaith ſhe's dead, and as fumptioully buried, though 1 
zay*t,as ws wife within ten mile of Tanten, any time 
theſe ten and twenty yeare.. + 

Fri, Pray what were you to her ? 

Tom, I tell you,my vacher marricd her ; and I ſhould bee her 
zonne I thinks. | 

Fris, Good heaven.bow things will come about! 19% 

Tom, Coulter keep thy countenance Coul:er,ile make}? hem be- 
lieve I am her very naturall zonne,& zce what will come ont. 

Cond. Ile keepe my countenance, and zet a vace on't too and 
ne: d be. 

Fris, Your Vncle Striker at this time is very ficke fir, but I 
will — — ap your deſire ; pray walke into the next" 
roome the while ſir. 

Tom, It he i and make me his heire ? 

Conlt, I marry Mr, ſo you might make a better journey on't 
then the gentleman your brother, +, Ex, 

Fri: * This to me 15 the greateſt wonder ofall , that I am pre- 
ſcntly poſſcfs'd of my Mrs. ſullen ficknes, which has ce'n drawn 
him to deaths doore, and my Miſtreſſes unfortunable condition 
are nothing to this Country Hoydens relation : 

AF 4. Scene 3, Enter Touchwoed, 
O Mr, Toxchwoed, you arc the welcom'ſt Gentleman that cver 
could come into fo a houſe, 

Toxch A tinking one it isI am ſure : that ——_ thy Mr, 

is i'my noſe already,1 think I were beſt goc no further. 

Fris, Let not the ſadnefſeof this place diſmay you. 

Toxch, But is he dead already, ha ? 

Fris, Not altogether dead fir 

Toxch, L, worſe luck ; and how docs your Miſtris? ha,ha,ha, 
well well I ay nothing. 

Fris, She is in bodily health fir, but very fad and much diſcon- 
folate, poore Damſel). 

--M T ##c<, 
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Texch. Not for her Grandfire js the : if the worſt dogge hee 
Kceps howle for bim , He worry ſheepe with mine owne | 
nd trufic for him ;but why is the fad , prethee tel me? ha haha, 

Fris, 1 marvaile at your mirth ſic, 

Toxch, 1 would now give her a new Gowne,to tell me the truc 
cauſe that 1 might fave mine oath, and rore one my rejoycings : 
1was x devillich tricke of the Raſcals to bind me by oath never 
to ſpeake of it, but to thoſe that ſhould tell me of it firſt, I have 
fach a coyle to keep it in now : Prethee tell me,what has the o1d 
Travellcr.thatis now bound for the Low Countries,gi'n thy Mrs, 
in his will,canſt tell ? 

Fris, Alas he is offended with her, ſhe has difpleaſed him in 
formewhat, that is the maine caulc of his mortall ſickneſle, 

Touch. That's my —_ boy;there,that was a home blow, 
' Fris,$he comes not at Him ſig,nor dares not ſoc tim:do you know 
any thing by her ſir? 

. Tanch, No, no,no, not 6, not I ; $'bores I bit my tongue too 


'tard 


 Fris, Tf youdoe fir, would you would ſpeakea good word'for 
het, that be may dye in charity with her. | 

Toexch, The jade jcrres me, Ie flay no longer i'the houſe. 

Fris, Nay ir lay nat ſo, after ſo many es and cn- 
treaties, by all the beſt o'the pariſh, and an exhortation made to 
youby the Miniſter himſelfe : did you vonchlafe to come, and wil 
you now come ſhort to ee my r, now the Doors have gi- 
ven him over,and he ws dying? 

Touch, 1 confeſſe *twas my defire ts fee thatd ying that brought 
me hither : wherc is he 2 He hold - noſe,and have at him, 

Fris, T hope you wil be friends with him now Gr; for he's ec*'n 


8s going, 
, Friends ? ile rather goe with him, and frght it out by 
the way. | 


Al? 4» Scene 4. 
Enter Striker brought in a Oharre, Corate, 


Pris, Looke you fir here he is, 
Toxch, Whatupand in aChaire ? 


- » Aw. ” 
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_ Yes fir;he will not yield by any perſwafien to dyc in his 


Tonch, Then he may liveto be hanged yet, for ought I (ce. 
{ wv. Sce (ir,your neighboarToxchweod comes to be reconciled 
to you. | 
H ouch, You are quite beſides the book fir Demine , I have no 
friends in hell to fend to by him : no far, I come to ſee him dye, as 
he liv*d ———nn——— Fr p * ly 
- Cur. Let me prayand beſcech you toſpeake more chari:ably,or 
elſe not tooffend the dying man with your 
Touch, Doc I come to haumaur him,or yow,or my ſelfe , thinke 
: you that take upon you, and doe rather goe about to foorh 
im up in his fickneſſe, then to fright him aut of his-paige, rather 
encourage him to liveghen rid the world of him, and his abhe- 
minations, 
(r, Beſt looke into your ſclfe Sir : The worlds a flage , on 
which you both aye Attacs,and: neither to be his owne Judge, 
Toxcb, But he has play& any vilde and bealtly parts in it , let 
him goe, I wonld ſee his laſt Exe, and hiſe bim out of itzharke, 
the Ravens cry porke for him,and yet he dyes not. 


. Pris, Oyouarc a bard-hcarted man. | 

Touch, My heart's. not bard ond breake his, I would it 
were : where's your kinde hearted Miſtris fetch her, and trye 
what the can doe. 

Stri, Hub, hub, hub, ( 9»gd, 

(*r. What have you done fic ? 

Toxch, So, fo,fo, o it workes, it workes. | 


Seri, Out ſnarling Hell-bound my curſe upon thee,and thy our- 
moo CATS mec : curſe upon curſe 
light on 

Ger — — NP PPTTAE TI 

Toxch. How heartily he prayes ; isncarc hy d 

Cur, Py fir depart,youare toouncharitable., 

T onch,My ſanne undone thy Neece:has he not done her think'f 
thou ? hn . 

$tri, Hub, buh,huh : Villaine thou, knowſt what he has done ; 
huh, buh. 

Toxch, I know not whether I know orno ; tell me;and lletel! 


thes. H 2 Fri: 
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Fris, le tell you then that which 1 ou know already, 
Although yon keepe it for a joy within you ; 
Your wicked fonne has by her owne 
Done that unto her, that unlefſe he play 
The honeſt mans part and marry her, he wilt 
Full dearely anſwer it in Hell, 
Strs: | Hub, buh, bub. 
Touch, Speake Engliſh, has he laine with her ? 
Fris, Tisfo : | 
She has confelt it to her grandfather, 
To mezand Mr. Pancridge here is made 
Acquainted with it. < 
Tonch, Ha, ha, ha, 
Cur, The Virgin fayes 
She is depulilated by your ſonne, 
Touch, Depufilated, ha, ha, ha. 
Car. Tt isno laughing matter : therefore ſend 
Specdily for your ſonne, before the rumour 
Make it ridiculous ;as yet none knowes it, 
Bur we aſlenderfew. 
Toxch, Will you dire&t 
Your Divine Rhetoricke there to him ; and winne him 
But toentreat me in this caſe, and try 
What / will ay to't, 
Cu”, Be —_— ir. 
Sers. Inthis extremity I doc entreatyou that they may matry. 
. Tomch, 1 have my thee ; nickly ap "IP 
And take thine owne; «hy ſabmiffion 
Hastendred thee more odious, more loathſome 
To me than all thy former villanics. 
Strs, Hub, huh hub, 
Toxch, And harke thee ere thou dyeſt for now th'art going : 
Before my ſonne (hall wed that where —_ 
She (hall bring all the hands of all the whore-maſters 
In City, Court, and Kingdome, (black Coats,and all ) 
Ewillſparcnone ) untoa faice Certificate 
That ſhe is cleare of all men bat my fonne.. 
$tri, Huh; hub, huh. 


Tomeh, 
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Toxch, Nay more : 
That ſhe is cleare of him to0z and that hee 
- Hasnevertop'd her in the way wetreat of, 
Before he wed her : for my ſonne ſhall not ride 
In his old boots upon his wedding night : 
So, now dye and (inke 
Into thy grave; to rid us ofthy ſtinke. 
Cave, I have not knowne ſuch want of charity, 
Fris, Vnconſcionable wretch, thou halt kild my Mr. 
Seri, Vgh, ugh, no Fid ugh hem 1 he has cur'd me: 
OO» _——— 
He 'dt Phyfitian*gainſt his will ; 
And a Lend be hike for't, _ 
Taxch, The Devill I have, and his Dam it ſhall, 
Sri, Ah hem | am light at heart agen. 
' Toxch, Odamn'd old counterfeit, 
Fri, Well fare your heart old Maſter, 
Stri, Though ſhe prove baſtacd-bellyed, I will owne her, 
Cheriſh,maintaine, and keepe her from thy ſonne. 
Touch, Oh [could tearc that tongue out, 
Seri, Keep her child too, 
Touch, Doe, and her next, and fill thy houſe with baſtards. 
Seri, lle hold 'bem more legitimate than thy brood, 
Cur, What meane you gentlemen ? 
Sri, For thou, thy ſonne, thy houſe is all a Baſtard, 
Tonch, Bearc witneſſc,he calls my houſe a Baſtard. 
Fris. Ha, ha, ha, 
Tonch Ile make thy hone to ſmoak for't. 
S$trs., Bearc witneſſe there, he faics he will fire my houſe, 
{r, Forneighbour- hood and — lower. 
Str. Tis'petty treaſon; ile be wi'yec there fir, 
Touch, And hang thy felfe 01d ſcare Crow. 


Fris, Will you cate apecce of Ginger-bread for your Winde 


Ur. 
Toxch, Out Witch. . Kicks her, 
Fris, O murder,murder. 


$:ri, le lay as many ations on thee as thou laſt bones in that 


Swin:s foote of thine. - 
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Fri, My Nailes ſhall right me: Ie teach him to kick a wo- 
man, | 

C#r, Hold miſtris Priſmeod, 

Fri;, OVillaine kicke a woman! , 

Toxch; Thoa laidſt this plot to murther me, thou man-killer, 

Stri, Blood-facker thou ly'ſt. : 

(*r, Helpe from above, within, or any whence, in the name 
of lanRity I conjure you, Fleftere  nequee [wperor, Acheronta 


wovuebo, 


etl 4 Sceme 5: 
Enter T om and Coulter. 


Tom. What's the matter ? by your leave which is my zick 
Uncle ? arc you ſcuffling for's money before he be dead. 

Col, Wee'l part you with a vengeance. 

Teuch, Ha you your Tennants, your Clownes here broughe in 
to butcher me? | 

S$trri,Slave they are thiric, brought in to ſpoyle and rob mee; 1 
know *he.n not. 

Cur, I fears I have conjur'd up fiends indeed , bow infernally 
they looke ? 

Tem Nofſir, we come with nozick intend ment on neither no- 
ther zide 3 butan you be Mr, Sersk;r, weare o'your zide, an't bee 
to cut allthe reſt into Pot-hearbs. To Touch, ; 

Fri. No,this is my Mr. 

Tom, Zay but the word then, and have at'hem. 

Touch, Had you your ambuſcado for me? 

Cur. They arca paire of the Sedan Mules I take it. 

: Cowl, Moyles fir, wee be no Moyles would you ſhould well 
now. 

Tom, Webe Curſenfolke as good as your zclfc,and get you ont 
o' the houſe by mine Vncles leave here. 

Touch, Your Vncle, oh brave. 

Tem. OrifI baſte you not well a fine, and Lamb-skinne your 
jackets till your bones rattle i'your hides, then zay cha bewrai'd 
the houſe I coame on, 

Touch, Well fir, Ile goe and leave you to your Vncle ; rejeyes 

W 
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fir with your kindred : I hope you wil ave more ſhortly,if your 
Necce prove fruitful : Come Maſter Pancridgeywill you rd ey 

+ Car. With joy for yaurrecovery,and manners to your priva- 

| <y, Right Worſhiptull 7 leave youto talke with Clowne your 


Touch, Tarry, tarry ; as fure asa Club, this Clowne is nt for 
out ofthe Country, to ſoder up his crack'd Neece in Matrimony, 
and therefore calls him Yncle ; I could ſpoyle the Match, but by 
my oath I dare not z and therefore Clowne take thy courſe:come 
let us goe Mr. Pancridge Ex. 

Stri, And why yon my Nephew fir ? 

Tom. And why not / Nephew ; han't ſhe told you, and 
ha'not 7 told youas as the matter's worth, and doe yee 
meaneto vice from the bargaine ? 

Str, What new affli&tions hourcly find me out ? 

Fris, And for your health, / hope fir. 

Stri. Sir, le haveberter teſtimony then your owne 3 
Tis true /loſt a _ r_ you ah 
Bring ſtronger proo was your mother fir, 

Your Clowneſhi mult not Voie _ _ —_ fir? 
Kings Crownes have bcene pretended to by"1mpoltures ; 
And knevery is as rife in Ruſſert Wooll, 
As in the prowdelt purple ; get you gone, 
There / am we'you directly, 

, Tom, 7s't come to this now ? 

Conlt, Your ue will not hold Mr, 7homazr, beſt zeck your 
brother Tim , hechas a zertification from the pariſh, and the 
Prieſt too, of all your mothers mind , and you could cofen him 
on't,and come agen, and unclethi> weeſe gentleman, whether he 
wooll or no; *twould be vine i'vaith 

Tom, Agreed : wellſir, vor this time { ha no more to zay 
t'ycc, ſince you be ſo budge : but he that made you zave you 

; Exeunt Amb. 

Seri, Farewell fir, doe beginne to think there's ſomething 
in't. 

Fris He made me thinke he was your ſiſters ſonne Ja m fine, 
©rrs, I will not think fo, no he was ſet on 


By ſome of my maligners to abuſe me; 


Is 
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It had beene good to ha laid him by the he-les : 
But let him goe zcall downe my Neece out of 
The melancholy mild (he's chambred in, Ex, Fris, 
All anakes for her ; their vexing me, reſtores h 
Her to my love againe ; and good; 
She's mine owne naturall Necce : and though 
She has loſt the husband ,and the name ſhe ſought, 
Yet ſheappearcs a Srriker zand I will cheriſh her, Scene 6, 
Come you (hal gricve no longer, | am fricads wi'yce: Ent. Anzab. 
Stand us up I ſay, and look up too, and kneels, 
Of with this mcurning vcile, and drythoſc tearcs: 
I have conſider'd that right Noble Parents 
Have pardon'd in their Children as great faults ; 
Bur let it bee your warning, not your licence. 

An, For your ſecurity I am content, 
And would entreat to live in that retirement, 
Which your faire 'uftice, and my foule offence 
.Of late confin'd mee toy to weepe and figh 
My loathed life away. 

Strs, No more : you ſhall 
No longer live reclus'd in wilfull darkneſſe , 
Enjoy your former liberty ; ſec,and be ſcene : 
| And (-s ycu weigh my pardon and my love ) 

Let not your blemiſh dwell upon your face ; 
| Nor any argument of gricfe, or ſhame 
Be legible there, to the molt curious eye : 
But let your cheek be chearefull,and your brow 
Crown'd with as great a confidence, as may 
Comply with Virgin Modeſty : and that 
Adde to your beauty with full ſtrength of Art, 
Beyond the eye to take a lovers heart. 
' An, Inall I will obey you, 
Sri, If | mae 
| Choiſe of a hasband for you then, you'le take him. 
An,» Twill but become my duty, 
Strs, A good girle, 

Fris, Sir here's the Knight come againe, that has been here in 

the time of your ſickneſſe to have ſecnc you, and my Miftris, but 


could 
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could not : and left a letterfor you once : hee that looks women 
through fo, 

.Strs, OhSir «Arnold Cantions : did you tell him T1 was of the 
mending hand, 

Fris, Yes 1 told him you wereſo, fo. 

Stri, Give me my Gowne and Cap though, and ſet mee chari- 
ly in my ſickly chaire; his letter is a treaty of a match betwixt his 
Nephew and my Neece : goe fetch him ap. _ Ex. Fris. 
In you be nor ſcene untill I call yon : untill you heare me 
call you, doe you heare ? Ex, Ann, 
Could I bur catch this Cautious coxecombe Knight now 
Ile put faire for't. 


AG 4, Scene 7, 
Enter Cantions and Briſweed . 
Fre, Here is the Knight fir, 
Stri, Why reach you not a Chaire ? I hopeſir Arno/d 
You'll pardon the necellity of my rudenclle : 
I cannot riſe, ner ſtoope, to you, ub, uh, uh, 
Cant, Rather excuſe meſir, that preſſe upon you 
Thus in your weakneſle : but you underſtand 
My manga my letter if you haveread it. 
Stri, Yes fir, goe forth ; bat be not farre Ipray you, Ex,Fres. 
I have heard your Nephew is a wilde man, , 
( «ut, Avery baſhtull boy I aflure you ; that's the reaſon 
That Iam wonne to bea ſpokeſ-man for him. 
S$trs Ohnodiſſembling fir ; you know he is wilde, 
And ſuffers under your diſpleaſure for't : uh, uh, uh, 
Cant, A witch could nor'geſſe righter : but they fay 
That dying men arc Prophets oftentimes. 
Suppoſe he has beene wild, let me affure you | 
He's now reclaim'd, and has my good opinion : 
And is as like in perſon and behaviour 
To gaine the maids affeRion, 
S$tri, Speake to the purpoſe ; pray what's his eſtate? 
Cant, I there's the poynt indeed : why fir, he has 
A bundred pound a yeare; and is withall 
A hopefull, and a handſome gentleman. 
S$tr1, Hopetull, and handſome ! uh; ub, uh. 
I 


(ant, 


CCC 
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Cant, Youſirhave wealth cnough. 
Srri, And ſhe has choiſe enough 
Of greater matches : could / get her 
Into a marriage vaine,but (he*l1 not look 
Updn a man not ſhe ; but lives retic'd 
Here in my houſe, and is acarcfull Nurſc : 
She's fitter fir to be an old mans Nurſe, 
Then any young mans bride : uh,ub,ub,uh. 
| Caut, Is (he fograve in youth ? / have often ſought 
A ſight of her, but never conld obtaine it, 
S:ri, Not without my conſent 1 warrant you ; 
Shee's nearer to a mother than a maid. 
Ttell you truth fir,and you know deceipt 
Becomes ngt dying men ;ukb,nh,uh. Far vertue and obedience 
She's firtef for your ſelfe then for your Nephew : 
But to the poynt,a bundred poung a yeare 
Yeu ſay he has, and hopes and handſomneſſ, 
W hich may acquire, with your aſſurance of 
So much for joynture — Yes, a thouſand pound 
/n portion with her : but fir lex me tell you, 
1'de rather give ſixe thouſand unto one 
Of minc owne chaiſe ; which ſhe will not refuſe, 
If | but fay this is the man,and take him, 
Camt, Will not your Neece be ſeene : | faine would fe her. 
Sri, At hand : ſhe will net out m—_—_— ſir, 
Nor ever was by man,not ſince the glocke 
Of her Virginity truck eleven, not the, 
Except at doore or window, «s men paſle :- 
And ſo perhaps your Nephew may have feenc her. 
Cant, Introth no atherwiſ: ; and fo he told me, 
May not / fee her ſir? 


Srri. I tell youtrue; 
Deceit you know becomes not dying men : ub,uh,nh, 
And therefore harke you fir, / havea , 
(That if ſhe take the man whom / will chute ) 
To make her my fole heire ; provided that 
She match before / dye : ub, uh, 1 cannot laſt 
(ant, Pray let me ſee your Neeces 


Sins, 


A IF 


,” 
- - q 
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Stirs, Friſmoed why Froſweed, 
(«*t. Is that her name & 
Sri, Nolir, I call my maid. 
Cant. A maid ; J took her for an old woman. 
Sri, A maid upon my vertue : and / feare 

That her frigidity has mortifi'd my Neece : 

Deceipt becomes not dying men you know 

Friſwood 1 lay, 1 bad hogaer beſlren. 

I dare not ſtraine my felte to call her lowder. 
Cant, He call her for you firs Fri/- 
S:ri, Hold fir, hold, pray ufe this whiſtle for me, 

I dare not ſtraine my life to winde it 7, 

The DoRtors tell me it will pend my ſpirits, Cant whiſtles, 

So , ſo, enough fir—— te upon you: 

Goe call my Nccce, Ex,Fris, 

Cant. Be of cheare fir,and take courage man : 

W hat you have a Srriker in your days : 

And may be agen, / would not have himdye. 

Stri, Uhalas 1 cannot laſt——— why comes ſhe not ? 
Fris, 1 cannot get her from her work ; nor to 

Beleeve me that you ſent for her, becauſc 

1 told her that a gentleman was with y ou 
S$tri, There was your kale then /eaſ cally elf. 


Why Anna-bell, ek 8 - Ex.Fris, 

- Cant. Vake heede,ſt nn and og: 
Wm Att 4. Scene 2 
W hich with a maiden-head of that growth, Enter efAnnibell, 
Would be an abſolute wonder, her ” modeſty, 

And mecke obedicnce,jultifies that too, She kneeles as 
And makes herup a miracle of nature ; Strikgrs feet. 


My former misbclicfe / doe 

And - firſt ſight, ( w_ is the birth m_— ) 

A faith growes in me, — word 

Ofthis expiring man, that "ny ! 

Has not forfaken 
Seri, Y ou ſhall heare him. 


*Ann, What to poaganes a housband > honow'sd fi 
Although / rather with AA _ 


Yet 
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Yet my obedience to your grave beheſts 
Shall ſway ufy will : your choiſc (hall be my liking : 
But let ne thus much favour begge, before 
You make that choylſc, that you will. not deſtroy 
The building you haverear'd ; your care and colt 
Hath built me up by vertuous education, 
Vnto that heighth that I conſider heaven ; 
And weaxe ſo old in that high contemplation, 
That toYook downe on youthfull yanitics, 
Wereto be at aſtand ;and to delight in *herwy 
Were to fall backe againe;z and to be link'd 
In marriage, to a man whoſe wilde affections 
Are bent to worldly pleaſures amaineperdition. 
Cant, I dare not ſpeak to her for my Nephew now : 
Nor ( though 1 love her ſtrangely ) for my f{clfe, 
Ann, Dos you tell mc of his Nephew fir ? even hee 
The Knight himſclts, I hol4 to be too young 
Fora well govern'd man as the world goes. 
_ Caw!t, 1 ha' not the heart to wrong her; ſhe's too good, 
Fris. Sir, here's a gentleman preſlcs at my hecles 
To ſpeak with you, 
AT. 4. Scene 8 
Enter Gilbert with bis arme in 4 Scarffe. 
Cant, Mr, Goliwire, what's your haſte ? 
Gil Icome tocryc you mercy, and this good gentlethan ,, 
And this ſweet Gentlewoman, who 1 take it 
Is his faire Neecc,of whom you are in treaty ; 
If it benot already gone too farre ; 
Ler me cntreadte you not to put your finger 
Further the bulinefſe in behalfe of your Nephew. 
[Cant, You firſt mov'd me to't. 
Gil, Tis that repents me : 
' Your baſe unworthy Nephew has abus'd me ; 
I doe not ſpeake it for a ſlight hurt he has gi'n me; 
But for his breach of Faith to another Vurgin- 
Ann, Oh me ; and would you ſpeak for facha man ? 
Gi, And the falſe way, the plot he had you, 
To put you on this enterprize, the Quarrell . 


In 
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In which he reſcu'd you, to indeere himlclfe to you, 
Was a meere counterfeit ſquable, a'very tricke 
Contriv'd betwixt him, and'tu, brother Poct 
T'abufſe goodneſic ; , | 
] leave t to your conſideration fir : 
{amin haſte ; and fo 7 wiſh you health fir ; 
And you much happineſſe ina husband Lady. —=Gives hey 4 
«An. Has given me here a letter; { want but /etter, Ex, 
Place fit to peruſe it. 
Cant, Had hea plot me, /le have my plot too ; 
And now woe for my ſclte fir if you pleaſe. 
Sri, _ me tell you, / ry 9s of you, nh, ub 
Deceipe es not dying men you know, | 
hee would make nfo _ good a wie for you : 
t »c { haveheard (ir of your diſpoſition, 
Never to marry Without beſt aſſurance, 
Firſt, of Virginity, and then of Chaltiry, 
In her that you would chuſe ; and let me tell you,uh, uh, 
I know not where you can fo well be fitted : 
She's right, uh,ub,if you dare take a weak mans word, 
Deceipt would 111 become me, uh, uh. 
Cant, I take youat your word, and thanke youfir, 
Stri, Vh,uh, ah,yb — O lay mc in my bed: 


You need not leave me yet fir. 
(ant, No liry no, 
It ſhall be a match,or no match ere / goe. Exemnt omnes, 
They lead Striker forth, 
eATF 4, Scene 9, o 


_ Springe, Britleware, Hoyden, 

__ w fir have you your rules by heart? . 

. Hoy Both Rules and Rudiments Thave al ad wnguem, 
Aon. Repeate your Principles. 

Hoy. Principles to be imprinted inthe heart of every new made 
entleman ; Tocommend none but himſe!fe;to like no mans wit 
at his owne:toſlight that which he underſtands not:to lend mo- 
ny,& never look for't agen t to take up upon obligation, & lend 
out upon affeftion z: to owe much, but pay li:tle » totell land, but 
buy none:to pawn,but never to redceemragentto fight for a whore: 
1 3 to 
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w cheriſh a Bawd.and defic a tradef-man. | 
Mon, And can you obſerve and keepe theſe rules thinke you ? 
Hoy. 1 hope / can fir,and have beguage pretty well already; 

youſce / have ſp:ot and lent all my s andpawn'd all 

my Cloaths but theſea' my backe, as /am a clcare gentleman;and 
for the reit of the —_—_— the wy carriages and dc- 

rtments by garbe, by congy, complement,G&c, which are to 
be atrain'd by practice when /come abroad and amongſt *hem, 
you ſhall gaine credit by me, 

Mon. / commend your confidence : now Mr, Springe,and Mr, 
Brittleware play you the Complementalters before him a litele, 
for his further inltgaRtion : /magine them a couple of Courtiers 
ſcarcely acquainted fallto ; and looke that yon congy in the new 
French Bum-trick ; here Landlord,take his Cloak and hat to ap- 
peare mpre generous. 

Hoy, tricke ! . 

Mon, Come meet and begin ; pldy but two orthree bouts at 
molt at ſingle Rapicr complement, and one or two at Back-ſword 
and you ha done : now obſerve fir. 

H.y, Single Rapier,and Back-ſword Complement foyle. 

Spr., Noble Maſter Fine-wit,the fingle example of Court-Cere- 
mony,if my apprehenſion deale fairely with me. 

Brit. Sir, how aufpiciouſly bave / falne upon the knowledge of 
you by vertue of the ſame apprehenſion, 

Aen, So, there's one. 


Srene To. 
"Emer Gil, Sam.. Wat, aſide. 

Gil, What's here? 

Seam Peace, let's fee a little more. 

Hoy. As {am aGentieman,a neatebout and fairely come off o* 
oe $17.7 (alleverbleſſethe neſſe of my memory 

Spr. Sir. { (hall ever e the prompt oO memory, in 
pes ſo fortunate to collet the liacions nequaintanceof ſo 
complcat a goodneſle. | 

Hoy, Sweet {ir / ſhalkever bleſſe,&c, Writes in his tables. 

Bri, Oh youare pleas'd ont of that noble worth which can 
convert all things to the forme and image of its ewne perfe&ti- 


On, 
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on to make your ſclfe glorious, with that which is miſerably ſm- 
poveriſh'd ſn it ſelfe. F 
Mon, Good, there's two. 


H ge eg no iP 9 


oy 
S - Sir, you hav way in humility, that hee 
ſhall be fare to come off @ offers to contend with 


ou. 

: Brit, This is the nobleſt ofall humanity topeece up the defet 
of your friend with aglory of your owne. - 

Con, A plaine hit that : here were three bouts well plaid. 

Hey. Pecce op the defeR of your friend with a glory of your 
owne z molt ſtately knc,as / ama gentleman, 

Mon, So much for fingle Rapier : now for your ſecret wipe at 
Back-fword. 

Hy. I that 1 would fee, like the hackling of the Millers leggs: 
now for a delicate back-blow, wn 

.< See you yon fellow / held complement with ? 

97. Yes fir, awcell-ſpoken gentleman and a lovely. 

Spr, The arrantſt trifie.in a Kingdome, 

Hoy. W hat he is not,is he ? ; 

$pr, Made onely to make phy ficke worke : a very lumpe of 
Taughter. 

Hoy. Ha, ha, ha, | 

Mon, You have done well : now you fir, 

Brit, Doe you note him yonder that paſt from you ? 

Hoy, That gallant fir? 

Brs', The very ſcorne at Court 3 
So empty, not one paſſable part about him. 

IHMon, Good 


Brig, Avery tilting ſtocke for yong praftiſers to break their 
jelts on. W. 

Mon, Enough. 

Hey.Good and enough ; doe you call this good enough, to abuſe 
one another thus ?- 

Men, Yes, this is qackiword Complement : this wipes off the 
falſe praiſe which the firſt thruſt on : you mult beeſeene in both, 
or youare no truc garbilt elſe, - 

Hey, ] (hall ſooneſt hit o'this ; for from a whelpe 1 could give 

ſcurvey language. Gil, 
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Gil, Now break in upon hem; faye youſir Hugh, 

Hoy. O courſe ſalutation : fave you fir Hugh, 

Afon, How got you hither gentlemen ? ; 

Wat, Here we arc fir,and have ſcene part of your pratice,yogr 
Courtlyexcrcilc. | 

Morn, Peace: but how got you in, and a ſtranger with yee ? 

Gil, He (hall betray nothing, 

Sam, We found faireentrance into the houſe. Gil, War 

Bru ,*Sfoot where's my wite then? whi/p.with Mon, 

Sam, If your wife be the gentlewoman o* the houſe fir, ſhee's 
now gone forth in oge 0' the new Hand-litters : what call yee it, 
a Sedan. 

Brit, OSedana, Ex. 

Str. He's runne mad with his hornes. 

Hoy, He's runne with my Hat and Cloak by your leaye, 

Spr, He'lk come agen, neare doubt him. 

Hoy, You ſay fo ſmall acquaintance ; but I could ne're ſee any 
thing of mine againe, ſince I came amongſt you, if it once got out 
of my ſight : what money have left croe? Tels, 

Bru, 1 pray gentlemen which way took ſhe : 

+ Sam. Downe towards the Strand I tell you, ina new Litter, 
with the number one and twenty in the breech on't. 

Brit, A Litter of oneand twenty in her breech ; High time to 
runne. Exv, 


Gil, Youſce wehave ourplot in aRion too , fir Hugh, and it 
runnes fairely on, 

Mon. But what a rogucart thou to put ſach a ſur upon thine 
owne Vncle z firſt to put him on for thy ſelfe, then youwith a 
Counterfeit tricke to put him off o* that courſe, to runne deſpe- 
rately headlong to breake his owne necke in a match : what a 
Rogue art thou to uſ: thine uncle thus ? 

Wat. Nay what a wretch were you, if you ſhould crofſe your 
daughter in fuch a fortune ? 

Aon, Which if I doe, cut my wind-pipe : what the yong raf- 
call Toxchbwocd is gone into Fr«ace they lay ?f. » 

Wat, I he's ſafe enongh. 

Mon, Sir Cautions to be catch'd 1 if I doe not love my daugh- 


ter the betterfor her lucky leg ſtxetching, I am a villaine, Iam 
taken with ſuch kind of ruguery. Gil, 
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© GA Take heed you have not a croſſeplot in that itching pate 


of ſpoyle; 
Mem, Then ar my + weekess I ky. 


Gil, And Iſweare [| will,or cut theſe hands of1 
totell you 6, becauſe I know what tricks RR rs 
diſcoveries youhave made for ſmall parcells of ready tnoney. 
- Mmm, Hoo , I wantno money ; now look there comes 
Mr. Hojden, lute theſe ga' lants. 

ym tet where) — hs 

on, - er for a inner. | 

Hey, Sweet (ir, | hall over | bleſſemy ious ſtarres , that 

hin'd rt ITE of ſo ſingular goodnes. 


Gil, Sir 
ON Moſt ow rect ſir;moſt miſcrably impoveriſh't in it 


Gil.” Goodir forbeare, mike not an Idoll of me. | 
- Hey, You peec2upthe defect of your friend witha glory of 
your owne, ; 
Mam gentleman was a Clowne within this 
rt 

Hy, Withinthis fortnight I aſfure you fir,as rank a Clown 0 
one (ide, as ever held Cow to Bull- 

Sam, Had if beene of both ſides, it had beene miraculous. 

Hoy. Now note mefir : doe you ſee that fellow I left ? 

Sam. Yes, tis my friend. 

Hoy. The arranteſt coxcomb in a Country Sew. How (ir? 

Hoy. Made onely to make Phylick worke. 

Sam. You doe not know him fure, 

Hoy, Atilting ſtocke for young praftiſers to break jeſts on: 
there's a wipe for you at backe ſword Complement, 

$am, There's another for you ſir, Kicks bums, 

Hey. Youknock at the wrong doore fir, and | pitty your igno- 
rance : goe to ſchoole as I have done and learn more wit z kick « 
gentleman. Att 4, Scene ule | 

Enrer Tom Hoyden avd (oulter, 

Conlt.' Aere he is;and herebe ailthecrae on hem,and more. 

T «m Here? thou mockſt he is not hers : ſure theſe be all Lords 
I thinke, * Wat. How now; what's he? 


$pr, Slid *tis his Clowne brother he ſpake of?” 


| | A Tn, | 
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1, Now break in 'hem; faye youſir Hugh, 

Ys O courſe Gluneion : ave you ſir Hugh, F 

Afon, How got you hither gentlemen ? ; 

Wat, Here we arc ſir,and have {cence part of your pratice,yogr 
Courtly excrcilc. 

Mor, Peace : but how got you in, and aſtranger with yee ? 

Gil, He ſhall betray nothing, 

Sam, We found faireentrance into the houſe. Gil, War 

Bru, *Sfoot where's my wite then? whi/p.with Mon, 

Sam, If your wite be the gentlewoman o* the houſe fir, ſhee's 
now gone forth in ope 6 the new Hand-litters : what call yee it, 
a Sedan. | 

Brit, OS:dana, | Ex, 

Str. He's runne mad with his hornes. 

Hoy, He's runne with my Hat and Cloak by your leave, 

Spr, He'lk come agen, ncare doubt him. 

Hoy, You ſay ſo ſmall acquaintance ; but I could ne're ſee 
thing of mine againe, ſince I came amongf you, if it once got 
of my ſight : what money have left croe? Tels, 

Bru, I pray gentlemen which way took ſhe : 

- Sam. Downe towards the Strand I tell you, ina new Litter, 
with the number one and twenty in the breech on't, 

Brit, A Litter of one and twenty in her breech : High time to 
ruane. Ex, 


Gil, Youſee wehave ourplot in aRion too , fir Hugh, and it 
runnes fairely on, 

Mon. But what a rogucart thou to put fach a ſur upon thine 
owne Vncle z firſt to put him on for thy ſelfe, then youwith a 
Counterfeit tricke to put him off o* that courſe, to runne defpe- 
rately headlong to breake his owne necke in a match : what a 
Rogue art thou to uſz thine uncle thus ? 

Wat. Nay what a wretch were you, if you ſhould crofſe your 
daughter in fuch a fortune ? 

Mon, Which if 1 doe, cut my wind-pipe : what the yong raf- 
call Touchwocd is gone into Fr«ace they lay fo » 

Wat, I he's late cnongh. 

Ain, Sir Cautrsons to be catch'd | ifl doe not love m daugh- 


ter the betterfor her lucky leg ſtxetching, I am a villaine, Iam 
taken with ſuch kind of ruguery, Gil, 
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Gi "Take heed you have not a croſſeplot in that itching pate 


ot vom 5-440 now, 
»#, Then cut my weaſond I fay. 

Gil, And Iſweare | will,or cut theſe hands ofjI thought good 
totell you fo, becauſe I know what tricks you have done, & what 
diſcoveries yo&have made for ſinall parcells of ready tmoney. 

" Mm, Hoo , I wantno money ; now look there comes 
Mr, Hojden, falute theſe ga'lants. 
_—————_ 2 hat or cloak ? 9 
on, - cr for a young beginner, 
weet (ir, | ſhall ever bleſemy icious ftarres , that 
_—_ nce of ſo ſingular goodnes. 
weet ſir,moſt miſcrably impoveriſh't in it 


forbeare, mike not an Idoll of me. 
eec2upthe defect of your friend witha glory of 


{youlay this gentleman was a Clowne within this 


ithin this fortnight I affure you fir,as rank aClown 0 
,as cver held Cow to Bul- 

$am, Had it beene o' both ſides, it had beene miraculous, 

Hoy. Now note mefir : doe you ſee that fellow I left ? 

Sam. Yes, tis my friend. 

Hoy. The arranteſt coxcomb in a Country” Sew. How fir? 
Hoy. Made onely to make Phyſick worke. 

Sam. You doe not know him fure, 

Hoy, Atilting ſtocke for young praftiſers to break jeſts on + 
there's a wipe for you at backe ſword Complement, 

Sam, There's another for you ſir, Kicks him, 

Hoy. You knock at the wrong doore fir, and | pitty your igno- 
rance z goe to ſchoole as I have done and learn more wit ; kick & 
gentleman. Att 4. Scene ne - | 

Enter Tom Hoyden and (onlter, 

Conlt.' Aere he is;and herebe ail thecras on hem,and more. 

T «m Here? thou mockſt he is not here : fare theſe be all Lords 
I thinke, ” Wat. How now; what's he? 


S$pr, Slid 'tis his Clowne brother he ſpake of?" 
A 


Tn, 


| _ Garden. 


oct jaunt aft yeaude have 

lat a ab -omi nj pelffale? bamnoden _ vourc hundred: Send Js 

that made a voole on too troe;yhere's the zartifigate- iy marker 

a thee tg vinde thine unckagi' wether , cbill are wint.{. can 
oe wit. , 

Ys Away Clowne Lknow.thee (cant chow complement? 

| Law G pppement lyes I can com dagger ono ſheath, 

-anl zet on 


(eulr.1 hope he'Y vecze yeu,and auake your ailken jacket nun : 
well zed Mr. Them to'hem,and to eiwt, 
Gil. Wat Sam, Mr. Th dow Þ ao youto a ") 21919 
Tow, Y os, Mr. Thomas, and 
a Mr. as thebelt o'yee, pag rby wie al Fage 
mcl think youarc all but 200d { Fye 
WR give the voole my brothe ferro rom 
you ha' done «hae. ym whe ohe carb. 
ks & z0inco' yer, by uds daggers dexth will l. "Daw: Conleer, 3 


amonglt 'hem, 


Afos, 'fold (ir, hold, you (hall have atisfaRion.. | 
Tem, O ſhall Izoc, put up _ Conlter, 


Gb 15a (tour ror 
Mon "os $ the wor the houſe. FI 


Spy, He's rungc medyafter his wife,now ny look to his 


houſe. 

Tem. Cha mich a doe to vorbearc beating 6' thee yet, my Vig- 
gers doe 20 itch at thee, 

Hey. Tunderitand thee not,oasT am agentleman. | * 

Tom, But now I thinke on't Coulter, w*"ll have all xg inc, & 
- a r way zand teach 'hem. to licke hony,catchbirds with 

,or go toplow with - +All. Ha, ha, ba. 

yn Ha, ha, ba ; who und ands che Barbarian tro? 

Cowl, Uds viſh Malterthey dv nothing but jeer ta yan all this 
while NOW 

Tom, Doe they jeery, et hem jeer & gi mane too ile vere ones 
Warrant (hall out- jeexe *hem all, and he be above ground, 

(Alon, You ſhall not necd fir *gphapintll aheMs. of the houſe 
Foes me (hall haye your gdelire, 

Tom. Youray very welliir ; zay well is nood, vue doe well is 
better, Lets zec what yonarld doc now, 


Cale. 
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Gd. Romethber warti'd'you fir Hugh, we mult leave 
© Tom: Nay y chill look ro yourfirrgh come in myhand. 
, Maus Now for's trick to rid ns of this Clowne, 
Oroartradefinks, and upoar hoaſe is blowne, - Ex, emnee, 


al ant. a3, AMER. nail. ck aid. FY a. . - 
th . - - ' : tif, 
| v 'o | | 
- - , 
_ — 


|"; Bates Trampler and Tonchwod, 


_ _ = Y 4. 


— 


Tram. Fs si'gllyob Mri 7 exchweed ; yout fonno bas loft x 
| in the young gentlcwoman,and as / con 
Ccive by, your wilfulaes Sir raid Comms licks his lips at bers 


I affure you; and a ſweet lick it is, fixe thouſand irs prefeac 
_— Tench..A(wect lick he has indeed Fe ken? al 
Tram, He docs knowall fir \ + 1 meow r 5 
Touch, It he did, { know whet 4 know ; good oath let me not 
loſe thy vertue,,..'  -- 
Tram, He knowes moreover, that Mr. Strike” , het grandfa- 


bb ER opal, Eofal > mr 
on " 
Tonch:Ha-ha, haut what if her fult child prove illegitimate? 
Tram, is at toiþe thought fir. 
Touch, Yes, and ſpoken too, if /durſt ; bor oath let mee 
entred into tea 


not loſethy vertae, Tren, And then he 
pound bond, to leave her his heir if ſhe ſurvive him. 


thouſand 
Toach, But bes well recover'd youſay. 
Tram, Very lulty, very livelyfir. 

Touch, Then bang bin, bell never dye ; [ ama fear'd / muſt be 
faine togive him over, ? ſhaY never vexe hiav todeath-; no, no, 
1 ſhall never do't. | 

Tram, Ny ir, ] hcasd himſclfe fay,that your vexing him has bia 
his ad the beſt meancs to keep himalive. 

oxch, Did he ſay fo ? /le teare this match in pecces preſently + 
aad (cc how.that will worke on him; ile do't, what's an cath to 
me, in reſpeR of ſending him-to the Devill, /le do'r; 

Tram, { would you coald fir, and recover her for yourſon yet. 

Tox.h,Vmbh. Tram Becanle I love _ yong gentleman wel 
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Towch, V, Traw. Though laflure you the writings are 
all on ſcal'd , and dclivered ; but /have "hem fa my 
hands yet, andcan doe youaplecaſure, Toxch, Humb, 
7 ram And came purpol ly :o adviſc you, becauſe / loue your fon. 
Tenxch, Vmh— what a world of villany lics in the j noulec 
efa Lawycr, Tram. Thinke of it fir and be ſpeedy. 
Toxch,Right learned inthe Law,and my fons friend Mr.7remy- 
ter, Mr, Ambodext er ITN youarec a_moſt notoricus knave, & 
and you ſna1l hcare on't o'voth fides, as you take fees, 
Tram, Nay,and you be ſo hot Mr Toncowoed / am gone. Ex, 
Tonch, I know my courſe; cither / will crack the heart-ſtrings 
of $rrs4er;; in croſſing! this match; with' the craok'd- credit of his 
Necce, or clic / will be friends with him; and that wifl kill him 
out right z Bat my oath ſtill troubles mo—Oh gentlemen you are 
welcome, -\ <br wwy t 
© 1. As, Stere 2. Ehrer Gilbert and Wat, 
Wat. Ha you heard firof your fone yer? - + 
Touch, Not 1, he lacks no money yer it ſeems: 
Young Traveller s make no other uſe of their fathers. - 
oo But ha you heard the newes of bis young Miſtris ?" | 
ewch; What offir Cantionr being earchit , | the wiſcand wary * 
gentleman, your Vnele, that would not beleeve there could be a 
marriagable maid ,thogh ſhe were juſtified-bya jary of Mid wifes, 
and therefore purpos*d to have dy'd a Batehelour : that he ſhould 
now bee catch'd with a pipt Nut-ſhell,and a Maggot in't. 
Wat. Surc he was firangely wrought to't, -- - 
G»/, I you muſt think 4. ra | 
There have beene knaviſh heads us*d'in the bufinefſe. 
Toxch,But / wil crofle it and their knaverics, whar ere they arc. 


Wat, 1 hope youwill not croſe mine uncle in fuch a fortune tho. 
Tock. What to: marrya wench ? | 


Wat, No, fo much wealth fir. 

Fexch, Pray let me uſe my Chriſtiari Iiberty, my Conſcience. 
pricks meto't,jt muſt be done, Emer Servant, 
Now what fay youſir? Whiſper, 

Gil We might Ha fpar'd this labour : he was refolv'd before we 
came it ſcemes to ſpoyle the marriage, 

Wat, We could not bee too fure though : wee are now ſure c- 
nenglhy that our difl waſions will ſpur ham on the faſter, 


Gu; 


t 
the n<xt 
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we arc no leflefureithat fir Hogh: Adony-dochs/will et 
itt Sr Camiesr of o' the vin hope af;a mat- ; 
though lc forfeit his throat by't- 
es, Al Sn . prevent yo Sir wilbewith mjne. Uncle 
betoo deep ingag'd in'e. 
Re es inſtructions which I have given An- 
Gat him ; and Siriker _ Sir Ca#50n7 11 (his 
ran Ns warty hnamilichs (wnrilantioghos houre, Se. Hugh 
ad mittance. | /.. 
oo Goe ferch 'hem in, and make the: warrant : _ ha, ha: 
wil ann conglisapmettelh mee of ccr- 
taine hat deſire my warrant to _—_ wor notori- 
mag don. you thiokod.” | 
Si Heg Mere lacks ghe mourning Knight, and 
| in 65hs poring Clowne, about the new y made 
: +; \ "At My PIFI 7 2b 
$'s, Sceve 3, | Emer Tomand- Ce, TITS 
MET * at igit Youkr Mr. Strikers Nephew,as [| take it,you 
or meifhpeNſogle le hodly ns I ————_— 
VET: 
Conlaer wa berallenintoxbs Bakers ditch. 
Ap One hrs cotnplaints to me ſir,ba ? ' - | 
bo Zerg good vaceon' t ; and ycare no/ colours though. 
Tex, Langa boo man, and a true. man for allhat, and I 
RFP oxmplaini to becauſe you were 
£,t0 as pres you were 
Maſter of in all your life : Ta jultice, -and-co pay vor 
what] c_—_ 't be avore hand, bo it incrbaord be vor your 
Caring zelte, who makes or meddles with-it,your man has 
compli in writi y.let me haye your warrant. 

o#,Y ou {hal bur firſttel me, how came it that you cald that 
Strike! uncle; Tow. Vor caule that the ts uocle to avoole that 
I ha” to my _ and Ichouzhtl might beſo bold wee'n, and 
he was not againſt it at virſt, gilſyou were-gone, and then he bad 
me goe zcek better teſt imony,and fo 1 went arid vound my bro- 
ther Tm», his owne zuſters zonne I aflure yee, 

Toaxch. His Siſters ſonnc > 


K 3 Tow, 
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Lend nn pherets nr DT {oaglen's 
T,nromn(/a &# pb) 
Cox! Thelerwerao theierow. | 

Touch: How! now my Maſters : farefillowthon veritiikes 

Tom Notir,t aw-nor miſtaken bur T;euke * *bem'T, where Tyinde 
'hem I:And 1 enigo year feiparict hem 1, ; tilehey bring 
om my'brother[. Te 7y3 . 

. Towch Bringrout brother: why what Hug year brother dbne?/ 
Tem, Done:maythicy have done and undone hint amongſt hem, 
And I thiak devour'd him quick too,vorheis loſt, & no whereto 

pes moon Tanks Devyualiqorr tho matng Wyo ab 
em n'> | 

8 Gd. If he were your brothor-fie;/ that! \ tt found ar Sit Hugh 
Money-laths lodging, you know we left hinvin your hand}. 

Wat. Weſtcpe in barby chanee; 8fachs york we found there, 8 
there we left hum in your and their hands, that hae the 
of hicy, > Tow, Zo you did, bit what rhea dic ime/the _ 
pli'd me,and my man( on/rer here with winegli@ 
thing in't,I dare be zworethatlaid us aHicep, when we at 
[ted nothing bur vaireplay : oh; rr. = 

Coul; And thernwhenwere jalgeren us thezlipy 
the Knight was gon,and the Cie was Cons ;* 
but he was made away,withourall nes ie 
that he wore was left" behind ':and ther | 

Tow, And then the Mr: o' the houſocamehome;& mate amon- 
trous wonderment for the loſle of his' wife; he cold hot vinde, 
her he zed,and zo bevaire and viatly theuſPus oat o” doors, ali 
is gone @ hunting akrer his w-fe agen 7 ſpeak Contrer, DY: 

Cl. Alas poore Britlew ire, 

C-wli, And thery we came for your warrant , to vind all thefe 
men agen. Tow, And totake*hem wherewevinde 'hem, & 
theſe werezome on 'hempwhen time-wasgand pray look to*heig, 

Towet, Iknow hot what tomakew/this;but taife there's ſomc- 
thing in't : And fortlick-gentlemen ile ſee them forth-comming, 

Wat. Wethanke youlir. 

GH, AndTiwill 2 Sir Hagh Mouny-lacks will be at the 
Brile-bouſe, / - Towch;And thither will / inſtantly. | 

Gil, Wa', W<1] waiteupon you fir, 

Tow, And I chill make bold to wait upon you till 7 be berter 

zartifred, Tewch, 


The anon, 


As ES O84 e7 dedpecy = ery = FI0 pam, 
«Alt 5.S cene 4 Enter Outaioand Bridleowir es © 
« » Cor. Be appoas and, gomfarted en, trouble 
ipg-after your, tejnon break [your 
—_— (ecking wayes. after your wives heales, are : 
Tights ws pan oc report, they capnot cragk an<gge. 
2M cxmlſe paythey ng aadvich. 

Cer; BeliJes.your wike is,your wife tle the isjabroadLas 
nolopet baneyes la porbvpeaeunll amnow- going 
ro yoke a heifer $914 hogs wilſayfolſhortly :whi- 
ther ___ ? , Scones, Entry Trampler, 
bouſe :where I thinke I fGaw' yourwifc 


ks Ms. Brit lananc,, - - Brits 
Fon ro Ol 
S11nckpr o houſe? 


,gall the gertleweſpan Aunt that keeps Mr, 
Bru, Yes Miltris Friſwood,ſhe i is re firs , '- reve 6, 


Nr enceno oa. 
ought /you to _—_ emp wite in a 


-.- Lita mnt; is «doſeChayre by your leaves And11 | pray 'for- 

cares yeuRnowhat who we carry | [1nd rn) 2 ot) ie 
—_— | know thi gloaths ſhe wearcs,und I will othe rey. 
- Hep, Alknow thay voyeedy ketrmpſicerhe man;it ism y 

| Tram. & Surgeon ! 1 eookyoufor a Chida 

rabenangg. 147 dry pong prone. and-:Iimct 

knavery, CurAng wanly are tho belt ponthat ſen. 
Brit Gentlemen this jg.aman that lay in-"yhouſe, 
Ho.A gentl would fay,or my coft was il befts' d there, 


F ric, Theleare my goods be weares , that was 11y mothers 
Gowne, and fellonioully be weares it. 

Hy. Tis all / haves ſhew for fours: bead red pound] laid out 
in your houſe ; and vir Hagh put ig4.upan.me; nod tlizidchate men 
to carry me — Whither was it Þ | 

aged > 641A Giliſoo ies 


Ho 


: versas4halt ſee your ole, ! - 
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Hoy, .WWhero he promig”d'ts finiſh his worke' of a' gentJeman 
in me, and ſend me to my Vacte. 
Car, O morn ſtrum borerdum, a man in womens cloathes, 
Tram, Tis by the Law. 
#ra Hasfir Hwgh gin me theſlipto finiſh his work in privice ? 


it ſhall all out, l am r:{olv'd, thoagh Ibewray my ſelfe iryt : 
gentlemen allift me'wirh thisparty to Mr. Strikers xkcd | 


fy uy wite isthere,” + * Ty», Yes you ſhall thither,” 
Brit, And there lic take a courſe you thal ſmel knavery enough. 
Hay, | finde J amabay'd cnongho' confeie:cc and (hall be car- 
ried co mine Vnclendw before my time and not as a 
but ay agentlewoman, which grieves meworſt ofall. * - 
(ur, Hinculle lachyime, the youth is fare abus'd /indeed, 
Hoy Oh. "Tram. Comme leave your crying -: And you 
beaſts up-with yoar aggage,and along withus ; ile ſuch dri- 
> vISEs Li 3 Ornes "pot } 
Litenmun, Let us be paid for our labour,and we'lt carry him 
to Bride-well, if you pleaſe. SDN 30A 2 
Hoj.Oh, oh, that ever [ was born inthis groar.. 1g chaire, Ex. 
Att'5, Serve 7, Friſword and Reberea, | i 
1 F-33. /t was well 1 ſent for thee Neeco,, to helpe-me deckethe 
Bride here; and that the jealous foole thy | asband' thinkes thou 
art gone altray the while;it will be a meancs for thee to take thy 
libecty another night, and pay him home indeed , when he ſhall 
not have the power to miſtruſt thee 2 iris the common conditi- 
on of Cuckolds to miſtruſt ſomuch afore hand;that when they arc 
Duv'd indeed, they have not aglympſe of ſfuſpition left. ' + * 
Reb. Their bornes hang i'cheit light then jbut truely 'Aunt,for 
mine owne part; { had rather my tatsband {hould be jealous ſtil 
ther be cur'd in that right kindgthough 7 confeſſe the ends: of aL 
my torgings,and the vex4tions Thave pat him to | 2 "YL 
Were but to.rbn hig gczlouſic ont of breath; 
And mike him pant uader the frivolous weight 
He bearcs ; that is, a Cuckold-in conecit ; 
Which without doubt he Jabours with by this time: 


*And when hetinds ae cleare/ewill beas well : 


( ':hope ) and better then if it were done 

By the broad way of foule pollution. - © + 
Frir, Nay Idoe not pertwade you.take the downe-right way, 
A Nothing 


4 
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Nothing againſt your Conſcience Neece ; I ſent 
For himto ha come and found you here by chance ; 
But he has fhu: up houſe,and is runrie mad 
About the Towne | heare to all haunts. 
R:b, He (hall come hither and renounce his jealouſie, 9 
And then entreat me too betqre I goe, Scene 8. 
Fris, Yes, that's a wiſe wives part, Ent, Strih,c* Cant, 
$:tri, What's the Bride ready ? Frit:Yesflir,ſhe's drefi, 
Keb, And dreſt, and drelt indeed ; 
Never was maid ſodreſt : :obſir youare ha nappy 4 
The happicſt Knight, and arc nown cl 
Ofthe molt ſweet encounter in abride, 
That e're'your chivalry could couch a Lance at, 
I thanke you Mrs. and Ie bring her ſhortly to beſtow mony 
yee in China wares. Reb.She isher (elf the pureſt picce of Purl- 
hos + & re had liquid ſweet meats lick'd out of at, 
{«*t, And purer tao hope, Sis, Gocall her down. 
Fris,. She's at her private prayers yet fir,ſhe. | 
Strs, When ſhe has done,thca ber away, Ex. Pris. Reb. 
Reb, Such Brides doe ſeldome make their grooms their prey, 
Str, Doc you now conclude Sir Arnold wganr" aa ug ?, Scenes. 


4 (en, As man canbebcing ſoncare a w Emt. Monacks. 
Mon, By your leave $114, He come?I fear a miſchicf, 
Aden, How comes it grand ſonne Cantionsin;eleAtivn 
That you buddle pe mea ee - 
And I not made ac canal... ing | 
Vntill the very intended marr hourc? 
Srrs, Who ſent you hither, 1 not for you now (ir ; 


And therelI am wr yeeſir, 
Men, Tistruc, I covenantcd not to comeat you, 


Vartill ſent for mc, rs ou 

Young Pouch bwod had t 22444 of Annab:1!, 

Y ou have heard he has touch'd her has he not? 
Sri. Hold your peace. Men. Has he not made herT oxciwood tow? 
| S1r4,Can youſay fa? Afon,Yes,& ſtruck fire roo in her tinderbox. 

1 Stri, You will not thus. 
Mow. Tojen Leena, bepeuhaow'es talrcady ; 

But to my friend Sir (a»tions, w 

And would not ſce fo (ipwrack'd, lingy feake is 


The Speragns Garden: 
Stri, Will you'undoe your daughter? * 
Aon, Ny _— nll not pot her upon me now, 
She is your daughter fir ; i I bu: call her mine, 
Or ſuffer her to aske me a bare bleſſing, 
You'll thruther ont : no, you adoptcd her 
In your owne name, and made a Srriker of her, 
tek. Thebs beggar! night is def 
dtri, rly Knight is deſperate, 
And ſhould he out with *y my ſhame were endleſſc : 
This is the way or none to ſtop his mouth : 
Tis but a moncy matter ; ſtay a little | 
Aon Goc not away lir Arzold, [ mult ſpeak wr? yee. 
( **t. Iam not going fir. 
Styi, Be not a Mad-man, here, here's forty peeces, 
I know you uſe to ſtrike forfmaller fummes : 
But take it for your filence, and withall © 
My conſtant love, and my continuall friendſhip. 
CMHon, Give me your o' that ; enough. Sir Arnold, 
Cawt, What ſay youto meſir Hugh? Þ 
S$rrs, What does he meane tro ? 


Mon, You mit not have my danghter. ' '*Cus, Noſir Hugh, 


Afon Vnlefſe you meanc totake anothcry teavings.. 
Ss, Ohdevilliſh reprobate. Can. How nmican you that? 
Men, Till ſhe has buricd firſt anocher husband, TY 
And he leave her a widow :Tam —_—” 
And claime a fathers intereſt in bet'choiſe; © 
And I have promis'd her to onealteady, 
This very day, becanfe I was not privy 
Toyour proceedings ; and have taken here 
This faire aſſumpſit s firs; | 
You might admire how I have *hem otherwiſe, 
Stri, Here's an impudent villaine. | 
Mon, For theſe I givea hy-«dred,, if yon wed her. 


Camnt. To ſhew my love unto daughter fir Hepay*t. 
Mon, Sceenrity A hand GC dd: - and 


Cant. Pray lend me fira hundred Peeces. 
$'ri, I dare not croffe this devill, I muſt fetch *Hhem. fx. 
Men, Twill ne*rethe leffe be my Hfparageatar. 


{ ant, W hat, when they know her grandfrher 4 her, 
That has the care of her, and gives her portion? tifpos 


And 
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And then he can ba* but his money,can hee ? 

Mon, Oh buethe wench, the wenceh, is facha wench, 
Scarc-Ywoſuch marrycd ina Dioceſſc, 
In twice two twelve moncths, for wn, A 

-— ata 


Cant, There faid you well ; the 
But thaſe that men call right, or good ones, 
A by Conl{truQion. Scene 10, 

Mon, A the lewd. Enter Siriher with a purſe. 

Stri, Keretir, Mon, But is here weight and number fir ? 

Sri, Now the fiend tretch thee—yon may take my word, 

Mon, Here 1 am wi' yeelir. 

Scene 11, Enter Gilbert, Wat, Touchwood,T om, Sam. 

Gl, Though youare fully bent rocrofſe the marriage, 
Yet lets entreat you not to be too faddaine. 

Tow. Till they come to the word, for bettcr,for worſe 
I will not at it. | 

S:ri, How.now, what mates breake in ns here? - 

T ouch, | come not as a gueſt ſir, or or 
To your great wedding, but o'the affaires ; 

In which I mult crave your afliſtance hr ; 
Deny't me,or my entrance, if you dare. 
'$rri, It is ſome weighty matter fure then, Toxch, So it 15 (ir, 
_ abs _ yor—pmr hile. : 
At ance, your oWne, we w a whi 
Cat, Inthat he has faid well ; I wGald the Bride 
And Pricſt were _ = I am content they ſtand 
For witneſles : what my kind Nephew arc you ? 
I thanke you for your plot, you ſce what 'tis cometo. 
Wat,Tis not all fimiſh'd yerſir.. -- Cav, But it may bee 
All in good time - the Bride is comming now, 
You and your brother Poet are grown fricnds I (ee. 
Toxch, Whats he? Gi, A friend of Fats he brought for company. 
Tom He was amongſt *hem tooat the cheating exerciſe, and yonds 
the Knight h.imſelfe ; I know 'hem all I troe, 

Touch, And you'll ſtand to this,that your loſt brother 
Was $ trikersSilter Amdreyes ſonne. 

Tow, | ha told you twonty times, and yet becauſe you zay you'll 
ſtand my vrend, i —_—_— more,ſhe was with child with Tim be- 
yore my vather marricd her(ſhe —__ him in her belly vrom this 

2 rowne 
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towne here(where they get Child ren without veare or wit ) but vor 
her money,and's ownecredits zake , my vather was well agaid to 
keep it vor his owne ; ani no body knew to the Contrary , not Tim 
himzelfec to this houre. M + s 

T:«ch, Then how camſt thoufo know it ? 

Tim, My vather told itmc upon his death-bed,and charg'd me on 
his bleſſing, never to open- my mouth to man, woman, nor child, zo 
I told po body but vokes on't, 

7 exch,Welzhold thy peaceztis an abſolute wonder !10w to the wed- 
ding Serene 12. Entor Cmrate,T ramp. efnmn, Fris, Rib, 

/ Can, Hows this?my bride in mourning habit & her head inwillow? 
Srri, What's the meaning of it ? 

Reb, I faid ſhe was dreſt as never Bride was dreſt, 

Tonuch, A ſolemne ſhew,and faiting well the Scene t 
She ſeems round bellied,and you marke it too. 

Ann, My habit and my dreſſing ſuits my fortune. 
Srri Pay fir doe your office, her conceit 
We will know afterward. Cur Hem, hem, 
AmnOh,oh.! ſakes, 
Fri:, Oh me; why Miſtris look up, look up I lay, 
Reb, Clap her check, rub her noſe, 
Fris Sprinkle cold water on her face. 
Reb,Cut her lace,cut her lace,and bow her forward,f,fo,fo, 


Tonch.1lc lay my life ſhequickensnow with child.” As, Oh, 
Aon, What think you is t& matter ? 


C'aut, Women how is it with her ? 
Fris. Sir,as with other women in her caſe, 
Caut, How's that I pray you, --' Reb, Twill ont, "twill out, 
you havebin doing ſomething afore-hand fir, . {a«/, Hivel? 
Reb, It ſcetns fo by the ſtory, Cant, Is ſhefo drelt ? | 
Tow. Ha, ha, ha. 
Fris, You may leave laughing,it was your ſonne that did ir. 
$7ri. Tam undone, my houſe diſgrac'd forever. 
Touch. He knew't before hand, now 1 may declar't, 
Speake o thy Conſcience, didit not ? 
$:ri, Oh my heart. Touch, Oh the 
, - . Caut, Deceite becomes not dying men you 
Into a whirlepoole of confuſion 
 Sinke thou and all thy family, accurſed miſer, 


man. 
W, 


Touch. 
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Toxch, This was a fure way now Sir Cantionr, 
To marry a maid, there's one 1'the mothers belly. 
Stirs, h, uh, uh, uh, , "= 6 
Cant, You knew not wherel could beſo well fitted, 
Str, Vh, ub, uh. 2A 
Cant, A rot o'your diſſembling intrailes, ſpit 'hem out, | you durſt 
not [train your ſelfe to wind your whiſtle, your Door told you it 
would ſpend ycur ſpirits,ſo made me whiltle for her | 
Stri, Vh, ub, ub. , 169 F 
Teh, Cheare up, cheare up, I may be friends wi'ycenow x | 
Here's one has cauſe, and knowes the way to vexe yec, | 
To preſerve life in you as well as L. 
Stirs, A hem, a hem, I will out-live you both : 
This dayes vexation is enough fora life time, 
Cant, And may it laſt thee totby lives laſ houre, 
Towch, Now let me talke wi'yes; and come you hither fir, 
Tram, I tclt you true, your writings are (o palt,that if you goe 
Not off by compoſition, you'll ſhake your whole cltate. 
Cant, Come hither N Y 
le give thee a thouſand pound ;and take ber off me. 
Wat. I cannot with my reputation now » 
ButT will doe my beſt to workea friend to't. 
Cant, Prethee doe, trye thy Poeticall ſouldier, 
CAow, That Clowne come hither too ; 1 feare I am trap. 
\ Towch. Tis all as I have told you, and without queſtion, 
The man in queſtion is your ſiſters ſonne. 
Stri, Weuld it might prove &, that I had yet a Nephew, 
For now —_ is loſt. s 
| Toned, 's cn__ find him wy or ſtretch a neck for'c. 
Sir Hugh you are or making of a gentleman. 
Mon.Row lam in, Tow, And more hs ſo,for making him away« 
Men, What gentleman? Tow. Marry my brother T1». 
Tub, Your patience ygt a while : now gentlemen all, 
Sir Cautions,and the reſt,pray hearg a ſtory : 
I have binoften urg d to yield the cauſe 
Of the Jong quarrel] twixt this man and me ; 
Thirty yearcs growth it has, he never durſt 
Reveale the reaſon , I being fullen would not. 
. Siri, You will not tell 1t now? 


L 3 Towch 


| 


The Sparagns Gardes. 

_— oa 7 will by 
He kad a filter ceto 
That in my 7 lov'd, ſhee me fomach 
That we concluded ,we were man and witcy 
And dreadleſle of all marriage lets,we did 
Anticipate the pleaſures of the bed, 
Nay it ſhall out ; briefly,(he prov'd with child: 
This covetous manthea greedy of her portion, 
(Of which for the moſt part he was Ro 
Forces her with her ſhame to leave his houſe. 
She makes her moanerome, / then (which fince 
I —_— with n_ a thouſand times repented ) 
Againſt my heart ſtood off,in to winne 
Her Dowry from him : c_—__ gentle foule 
(Whom / muſt now bewazle ) when ſhe /fay, 
Not knowing my reſery'd intent, from him and me, 
From friends, and all the world, for ought we knew, * 
Suddainly flipt away : after five yeares . Y 
I tooke another wife, by whom 7 had 
The {onne,that has done that the woman ayes : 
Bu: where 7 left, if this mans tale betrue, 
She had a ſonne, whom / demaund of you, 

Tom, [ (hall havea kind of an uncle of you anon, 
And you prove Tim: vather, 

Tram, Theyoung Gentleman that fir H»gh had in handling ,” is in 
the houſe, and Maſter 5ru:/eware with him. 

Cur. Only we kept em back.till oar moreſerious office were ended. 

Toxch,- Pray em inglets ſee him, Exit Tram, 

G/. Sir, will it pleaſe you firſt toſce a match quickely clapt up ? 
This Gentleman who n 7 know every way deferving, ''were your 
Neece now in her prime of Fortune and of Vertue, deſires to have 
her,and ſhe him as much, Touch, Hee ſhall not have her, 

S$trr:, How can you lay 7. Wat, He knowes his fon | feare. 

Touch. My ſon ſhall make his fault odand reſtore her honor to 
her if he lives, 1n meed for your fiireſilters wrong and my miſleede, 
my {on (hall marry her , provided that hetake her'in his Coupſcience 
unſtain'd by any other man. ” =» Stri, On that condition 
Ie give her all the worldly good / have. 

Sam, Ann, Wetake yon at your word, Tewch, My ſonne ! 
Sam, 


—_—— Trake her not withall fanlts,but without any leaſt blemiſh, 
Awn. My fappoſcd laine : Flu £ calt from 'me. 

Tem, Z railes « Cuſhion, bow warme her belly has made it. 

Ans, ern: > > 'rwixt him and me, and theſe gen- 


tlemen : This paper 

Sow, Tis mp by which [ inſtruRed het"by a diſſem» 
bled way, to wound her honoar. 

Ann. Which qo preſervemy love, againe ide doe, 

Hoping thar you forgive it in me too, 
Cant, Now am I chcaced bothywayes. 
Wat, The plot is finiſh'd : now thanks for your thouſand pound fit. 
Toexrh. You ard mine ownezwelcome into my boforme, #4 
eAt, 5 Scene 19, 
Emer Hoyden, Trampler, Brittleware, 

Tow, Whoops, who come here, iny drochor Timdreſt like Ma- 
ſter Majors wife of Tawnen- Deane, 

=_ + Tis 4111 could get ro ſeape with out of the corning houſs ; ; and 
all I have to ſhew of foure hundred pound 4 but a tertificare ahd 
this ſinall jewel which my dying mocherga"mez and [had much ado 
to hideit fromthe Cheaters,to bring unto mine Vile; Which rghe? 

Seri, Lets ſee your token Sir 5 

Touch, This is.4 jewell "4, pave my wdrey, 

Hoy, \ hat was my ' Tow.And that's your vather he ai 

Hoy, And a gentleman ? what a divellifls deze of mony mig he 1 ha 
fav'd { i for-gemBuinen fer  mietefl you , Thave been cozen'd black and 
-blew ; backe-guld And etYy<2td Van have ftlothirig left me but 4 lit- 
tle bare _— cmient to HWweupon as Tam a-clcare gentleman, 

Srri, Will you beſtow ſotmevf it upon me. 

Hoy. Vnclc you ſhall ; Firlitilegive yot! a hit #t ſingle Rapier com- 
pleriftnt ; and thena wipe of two withrhe Bick-Fword Complement 
and I ha done. Strs, Pray begin. 

Hoy. Noble Mr. Striker th/grave Magiſtrate ( if my apprehenſion 
deale fairely with me )whoſeprayfe reachto Heaven, for-thefaire 
diſtribution of equall juſtice : ſhepoote mans SanQuary, the righter 
of widdowes.and the Orphans wrongs. 


_ Enough, _ on have fayd very well, 
y, Note you y aw py wr Bench ? 


—- Yes, I do note hian, 
Hey, The Stockes: vere fitter for him 2: the moſt corrupted fellow 
about 


— OOO EE:8BÞ OOO AI — OO neo 


_ Topob, W bar yau cannot (hall be 


" ThesSparagus Garden.” © | 
us conſcience is (teiwd ir/Bribes - alk flo Yao 


about the. 


ne! curſe thougb the keeps a whoot now arth 
onchA very Welterne art mincowne, :- 
Hoy,” His Is muc ti 


Touch, Nay there you went too farre, thisis his Neece, and my 

! Now, 1326 $6212) | *- 

Hoy. 1know no Necce he bas] ſpeak-but backſword complement, 

$75, Youput ne wel-in mind, theugb, here's one, that ete the Par- 
fon and we part, ile make an honeſt woman: rates Frix, 


Toxch, And for your part. ir Hagh,ycu (hall make fatisfaRtiongand 


bring in, your Contederates.: | 


Hoj. Here's pacthat came to inc of me for my Robes here, 
"1% rm nn ge 
Mon.lle anſwer for-him toog& give you al the fatisfadtion that 7 can 
Tore | retpitted,we: have all our faults. 
Brit, And have 4 found thee Beckin ſo good —_— 
Reb; I fackg, be- you jcalous no more, and { willLleog no more to 
vexe-rhee, fy z't's ! 
Fris, Live lovingly and -hone{tly / charge you, or come not at mee 
when 1:am ma 7 . > 03} F 
Touch, This yonker ile take care for, 
And make him anew o by new breeding, 
Withont the Dyct, bathing, purge, or bleeding, .. * 
H.y. Sweet Sir {t ll £ 357v S aetudn S 4 
«m, l\e home againethen and make 7 awron xing on't..” 
$:ri, Qur-quarzell an-this peece of e Llu2- 
T oxch, fc parted-us, and he has made us friends, - 
Cant, Nephew and Gentlemen, / amfriends with all, 
You had your plot me, had mine.  ! 
Stirs, p48 in, and end all differences in wine. 
T be Epilogne, 
T firſt we made nc boaſt, ard ſtill we feare, 
A Wc have not an{wer'd expettation here , | 
Tet give 4 leave to hope,as hope to live, | nee tall 
That you will grategas well as Inſiice $Ve, | » 
We do not dave your ludgments now 'b we 
K now lockers on more then the Gamſters ſee 3 


And what ere Peets wrue, we Att, or ſay, 


is only in your hands to Crowne a Play, oth 
4 | 7. FINIS, 
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